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| Emer Dick Foly-wit and his conſorts, Lieftenant Mawe- 
worme, Antient Hoboy, and others his Comrades. 


mad V Vorld, 


my Maſters. 
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2 Captaine,Regent,Principall, 

Y What ſhall I call thee? 

$ I he Noble ſparke of bounty ; 

{ T helife-bloud of Society. - 

Z& Call mec your Forecaſt, you whore- 

ſons, when you come drunk outofaTa- 
uerne,t'is I muſt caſt your plots into forme ſtil;tis I muſt ma- 
nage the Pranck, or llenot giue a louſeforthe proceeding :1 
multlet flic my ciuil fortunes,turne wilde-braine,lay my wits 
vpo'th Tenters,you raskals, to maintaine a company of vil- 
laines, whom Iloue in my very ſoule and conſcience. 

Lieft. A ha,ourlittle Grotalh 

_ Foly-w, Hang you, you haue bewitchtme among you , I 
was as well giuen tall I fell to be wicked , my Grand(ire had 
hope ofme, | Ain all in blacke, ſwore but a Sundaies, neuer 
came home drunke, but vponfaſting nights to clenſe my ſto- 
macke 3 {id now I'me quite altercd, lowne intolight COe 
lours,let outothes by'th minute, fitvp latctill it bee early, 
drinke drunketillI am ſober, fincke downe dead in a Ta- 
uerne, and riſe ina Tabacco-ſhop : her'sa transformation: I 
was wont yet to pitiethe ſimple, and leauce'm ſome money: 
ſlid, now I gull e'm without conſcience ; I goe without 
order, ſweare without number, gull withoutmercie, & drinke 


without meaſure. | 
| ; A 2 Leift. 
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Lieft. Ideny thelaſt, forif youdrinke nerefo much , you 
drinke within meaſure. 
Foly w How prove you that (ir? 
Luft. Becauſe the drawers never fill theirpots. 
Foly-w Maſle that was well found out all drunkerds may 
lawfully ſay, they drinke within meaſure by that tricke, dna 
now I'me put 1th mind ofa tricke . can you keepe your coun» 
tcnance villaines? yet Tam afoole to aske that, for how can 
they keepe their counteciance that have loſt their credits? 
e Ani, T warrant you for bluſhing Captaine. 
. Foly-w. Teafily belceue that e2»tient,forthouloſt thy co- 
Jours once; Nay faith as for bluſhing , Ithinke ther's grate 
little enough amongſt you all, tislentin your checkes, the 
flag's downe z wel, your bluſhing. face Iſuſpe@ not, nor in- 
deed greatly yourlaughing-face, vnlefle you had more mo- 
ney 1n your putfes : then thus compendiouſly now, you 
all know the pellibilitics of my hereafter fortunes, and the 
humor ofmy frolike Grandlire Sir Bownteons Progreſſe; whoſe 
death makesall poſſible to me : I ſhall have all, when he ha's 
nothing; butnow he ha's all, I ſhall havenothing : I thinke 
one minde runnes through a million of em 3 they loue 
to keepe vs ſober all the while the're alive , that when 
the're Jead we may drinketo their healths; they cannot a« 
bideto ſee v« merry all the while the'rc aboue ground and 
that makes ſo many laugh at their fathers funerals: I know 
my Grandfire has his Will in a Boxe,and has bequeath'd all 
to me,when hecan carry nothing away z but ſtood I in neede 
of pooretenne pounds no , by his will I thou!d hang my 
ſelte e're | ſhould getit,ther's no ſich wordin his Willl war- 
zantyou,nornoſuchthought in his mind. | 
Lieft. You may build vponthat Capraine. | 
Fo.ly w. Then ſince hee ha's no will to doe me goodas - | 
long as heliues; by mine owne will, Ile doe my ſelfte good 
before he dies, and now I arriucat the purpoſe. Y ouarenot 
Ignorant T'me ſure, you true and neceſſary implements of 
miſchiefe; firſt,that my Grandfier Sir Zownteons Propreſſe is a 
Knight of thouſands, and therefore no Knight ſince one. 
thouſand 


a 


he amet 
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my Maſters. 
thouſand ſixe hundred : next, that he keepes a houſe like his 
name Bounteous,open for all commers : thirdly and laſtly,that 
hee ſtands much vpon the glory of his complement, variety 
of entertainement, together with the largenes of his Kitchin, 
longitude of his Buttery , and fecunditie of his Larder, and 
thiokes himſclfe neuer happicr then when ſome ſtiffe L. or 
great Counteſle lights, to makelighthis diſhes: theſe being 
well mixt together,may give my proiett better encourage- 
ment, and make my purpoſe ſpring forth more fortunate + 
to be ſhort,and cut off a great deale of durty way; Ile downe 
to my Grandlireiikea L. 

Left. How Captaine? | 

Foll-w. A French ruffe, a thinne beard, anda ſtrong per- 
fume will doo't: I can hire blew coats for you all by Weſt- 
minſter clocke,and that colour will be ſooneſt beleeued, 

Lieft. But prethee Captaine? 

Folh. Puſh, Ireach paſt your fadomes; you defirecrowns. 
i Lieft. From thecrowne ofvur head,to the ſole of our foot 

ully. 

Folh-w. Why carry your ſctues but probably,and carry 
away cnough with your felues. 

Fmurer M.Pemitent Brothel. 5-8 

Am. Why there ſpoke a Romane Captaine, M. Peritent 
Brothel. : 

HM.Pen. Sweete M. Foll-wit. Ext. 
Heer's a mad- braine a'th firſt, whoſe prankes ſcorneto haue 
preſidents; to beſecond to any;or walke beneath any : mad- 
caps inucntions, has plaid moretrickes then the cardes can 
allow a man, and of the laſt ſtampe too, hating imitation, a 
fellow, whoſe oncly glory is to beprime of the company z to 
be ſure of which, he maintaines all the reſt : hee's the Karion 
and they the Kytes that gorge vpon hun. $ 
But why in others doe I checke wildepaſlions, 

And retaine deadly follics 1n my felfe ? | 
I taxe his youth of common receiu'd riot, 


Times Comicke flaſhes, and the fruits of blood 
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Andin my ſclfe ſooth vp adulterous motions, 
And ſuch an appetite that I know dams me, 
Yet willingly embrace it, loueto Harebraines wite, 
Oucr whoſe howers and pleaſures her ficke husband 
With a fantaſticke but deſerud ſuſpeR, 
Beſtowes his ſerious time in watch and ward ; 
And therefore I'me conſtraind to vie the meanes 
Of one that knowes no meane,a Curtizan, 
One poyſonfor another, whom her husband 
Without ſuſpition innocently admits 
Into her company, who with tried art 
Corrupts and looſens her moſt conſtant powers, 
Making his jelouſy more then halfe a witcoll, 
Before bis face plotting his owneabuſle, l 
To which himſelfe giues ayme. Enter Cartizan. 
Whilſt the broad arrowe with the forked head 
Miſles his browe but narrowly 3 ſce here ſhe comes, 
T he cloſe Curtizan, whoſe mother is her bawde. 
(arti, Maſter Penitent Brothell. 

, 4.Pen, My litle prety Lady gull-man, the newes , the 

comfort? | 
Curtiz. Yarethe fortunate man ſir, Knight a'th holland 

Skirt: there wants but opportunitie and ſhee's waxe of your 


owne fatſhioning, ſhe had wroughther ſelfe into the forme of 


your loue beforemy art ſet fingerto her. 

4. Pex. Did our affections meete ? our thoughts keepe 
time? 

Cartiz. Seit ſhould ſeeme by the muſicke, the onely jarre 
isin the grumbling baſe violl her husband. 

M.Pen, Oh his waking ſuſpition ! 

Curtiz. Sighnot M. Penitent ,truſt the managing of the bu- 
{ines with me, tis for my creditenow to ſce't well Rniflytrif L 
doyouno good fir, you ſhall giue meno money fir. _ | 

A4.Pen. I amarriu'd at the Court of conſcience; A Curti- 
Zan! Oadmirable times! honeſtic 1s remoued to the Com- 
mon place. Farewell Lady. E xit. Penitent. 

Enter mother. 
Math, 
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The falſe ſprings of thine eyes, 
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Aoth. How now daughter ? 

Curtiz, Whatnewes mother? 

Moth. Atoken from thy keeper, 

Cartiz, Oh from fir Bownteous Propreſſe + hee's my kee- 
per in deed,but ther's many a peece bs veniſon ſtolnethatmy 
keeper wotsnot on; theres no parke kept ſo warily , butloo- 
ſes fleſh onetime or other 3 and no woman kept ſopriuately, 
but may watch aduantageto make the beſt of herpleaſure: 
andin common reaſon one keeper cannot be enough for ſo 
proud a parke asa woman. 

Atzoth. Hold thee there girle. 

(rt. Feare not me mother. | 

Meth, Every part ofthe world ſhootes yp daily into more 
{ſubtilty : the very ſpider weaues her caules with moreartand 
cunning, to cntrap the flie. | 
T he ſhallow ploughman can diſtinguiſh now, 

T wixt limplc truth and a diſſembling broxye. 
Your baſe mechanick fellow can ſpy out 

A weakenes in a L. and learnes to floute. 

How do'ſt bchooue vs then thatliueby leight, 
To haucour wits wound vpto their Aretchtheight 2 
Fiftecne times thou knowſt I haue ſold thy maydeahead, 
To make vp a dowry forthy mariage, and yet 

Theres maydenhead enough for olde fir Bownteowns ſtil, 
Heele be all his life time Tooth yet, and bee as far to ſceke 
when he has done. 

T he ſummes that I hauc told vponthy pillow! 

I ſhall once ſee thoſe golden daicsagen : 

Tho fiftcene,allthy mayden heads are not gone: 
Theltalian is not ſerude yet, nor the rao. : 

The Britiſh men come for a dozen at once, 

T hey ingroſle all themarket, Tutmy girle , 

Tis nothing buta politicke a aa 

A fincere carriage, a religious eyebrowe 

Thatthrowes their charmes ouer the worldlings fenſes 
And when thou ſpieſt a foole that truely pitics 


And 
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And honorably doates vpon thy loue, 

Tfhe be rich, ſect him by fora husband 3 

Be wiſely tempered and learne this my wench 

Who gets th'opinion for a vertuous name 

May 7 nat pleaſure,and nere thinke of ſhame : 

Curtiz, Mother 1am too deepe a Scholler growne 

Tolecarne my firſt rules now. : 
Moth. T' will be thy owne, Ifay no more; peace, harke 

remoue thy (clfe, ob, the two elder Brothers. £ 


Enter Incſſe, and Pecſſivilitie. 

Peſſibi. A faire hower ſweete Lady. 

Meth. Good morrow gentlemen, Maſter Incſſe, and M. 
Poſsbilitie. 

Eſſe Wher's thelitle ſweete Lady your daughter ? 

Aeth. Euenat her booke lit. 

Poſſ. So religious ? 
: Moth. Tisno new motion fir, ſh'as tooke it from an 1n- 

ant, By 
Poſſ. May wedeſerue a ſight of her, Lady ? 
Moth, V pon that condition you will promiſe me gentle« 

men, to auoid all prophane talke, wanton complements, vn- 
decent phrazes, and laſciujous courtings,( which I knowe 


\. my daughter will ſooner dic then endure, ) I am contented 


your ſuits ſha!lbe granted. 
Po. Nota bawdy lillable Iproteſt, 
Izeſſe. Sillable was plac'(t there, for indeed your one filla« 


bles are your baydieſt words, prickethat downe. Exennt. 


Emer Maſt. Harebraine. 
 Hareb, Shemay makenightwork ont,twas wel recouered, 
Hee Cats and Curtizans ſtrowle moſt i'thnight, 
Her friend may be recciude and conuayde forth, nightly, 
Ile beatchargefor watch and ward,for watch & ward hah; 
and here they come, 

Enter two or three. 


Fiſt, Giue your worſhip good cucn. 
Hares. 
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my Alaſters. 

Hareb. Welcome my. friends, I muſt deſerue your dili- 
genceinan imployment ferious : the trothis,, thereis a cun- 
ning plotlaid, but happily diſcovered, torobbe my houſe : 
the night vacertaine when , but fixtwithin the circle ofthis 
month : nordo's this villany conſiſt in numbers; 

Or many partners,onely ſome one 


Shall in the forme ofmy familiar friend, 


Be recetude priuately into my houfe, 
By ſome tous {eruant of minc owne, 
Addrelſt fit for thepradtiſe. 
Firſt. Oabominable | 
Hereb, If you befaithfull watchmen,ſhew =_ goodnes, 
And with theſe Angels ſhoare vp youreyc-lias : 
Letmenotbe purloind, purloind indeed; the merry Greekes 
conceive me : there is a [em I would not looſe, Kept by the 
Iealian vnder locke and key : we Engliſhmen are carcleſle 
creatures : well, I hauefaid enough. 
Second, Andwe wil docnou S fr. E xeunt. 
Hareb. Why wel ſaid, watch me a good turnenow,[o,ſo,ſo, 


Riſe villany with the Larke,why tis preucnted, 


Or ſteal'tby with the leather winged Bat : 
Thecuening cannotfaueit, peacez Oh Lady Guimes , my 
wifes onely company 1 welcoinez and how do's the vertuous 


 Matron, that good old Gentlewoman thy mother? I per- 


ſwade my ſelfe,ifmodeſty be in the world ſhe has part on't: a 


. woman of an excellent carriage all herlife time, in Court, Ci- 


tic,and Countrev. 

Cwurtiz. Sha's alwates carried it well in thoſe places fir; 
witnefle threebaſtards a piece : how do's your ſweete bed- 
fellow fir 2 you ſce I'mehker boldeſt viſitant. 

Hareb, And welcome {weete Virgin, the onely compani- 
on,my ſoule wiſhes forher ; Ilefther within at her Lute,pre-. 
thee giuec her good coun(cll.. 

Cartiz., Alas,ſhe needes none fir. 7 | 

Hareb. Yet, yet, yet, alittle of thy inſtructions will not 
come amilleto her. | 


Cartiz, llebeſtow my labour fir, 
B  Hareb. 
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Hareb, Doe, labovrher'prethee; Ihave conuay'd away 
all her wanton Pamphlets, as Hero and Leander , Venus 
and Adonis,oh two luſhious mary-bonepies for a yong mar- 
ried wife, here, here, prethic take the reſolution,and reade to 
her a little. 

(art. Sha's ſet vp herreſolution alreadiefir. 

Hareb, Trve, true, and this will confirme it the more, 
ther's a chapter of Hell, tis good to reade this cold weather, 
terrific her, terrifie herz goc, reade to her the hoxriblepun- 
iſhments foritching wantonnes, the paines alotted for adul- 
tericztell her her thoughts , her very. dreames are anſwerable, 
fay ſozrip vpthelifc of a Curtiza, & ſhew how loathſom tis. 

Curt, T he gentleman would perſwade mee in timeto dif- 
gracemy {cife,and ſpeakeill of mincowne funftion., Exit, 

Hareb. T his is the coutſe I take, Ile teach the married man 
A new feleed ſtraine, I adwitnone po 
But this pure virgin to her company, $3. 
Puh, that$enough ; Ilekeepeherto her ſtint, 
Heputherto herpenſion, | 
She eets but her allowance, thats bare-one, 


SO . 
Few women but haue that befhde theire owne, 
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Ha, ha,ha,nay Ileputherhard toote. Enter wife & Curt... 


Wife Faine would I meetethegentleman. 

Curt. Puth, faine would youmeecte him, why,you doenot 
take the courſe, 

Hareb. How earneſtly ſhee labours her, like a good hol- 
ſome {iſter of the familie, ſhe wil preualle Thope. 

Curt. Isthatthemeanes? 

Wife Whatis the meanes? I would as gladly toinioy hs 
{:2ht, imbraceit as the--- 

{#rt. Shall I have hearipg 2 liſten 2 

Hareb. She'sround with her vfaith. 

Curr, When husbands in their ranck'{t ſuſpitions dwell, 
T hen tisour beit Art to diſlemble well, 
Put but thele notes in vic, that Iledire& you, 
Hele curſc himfelfe that ere he did ſuſpett you, | 
Perhapshe will ſollicite you, asin triall / 
Fo vilitſuch and ſuch, (ill givedeniall, Let 


k 
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Letno perſwaſions ſway you, they arcbutfetches 
Set to betray you, Ieloufies,ſlights and reaches, 
Secmein his fight to indure the ſight of no man, 
Putby all kiſſes, till you kiſſe in common, | 
NegleR all entertaine, if he bring in 
Strangers, keepe you your chamber;benot ſcene; 
Ifhe chanceſtcale vpon you, let him find, 
Some bookelic open gainſt an vachaſt mind, 
And coted Scriptures, tho for your owne pleaſure, 
You readeſome ſtirring pamphlet,and conuay it 
Vader your Skirt, the fiteſt Kan tolayit, 
T his 15 the courſe my wench toinioy thy wiſhes, 
Here you performe beſt, when you molt neg!eR, 
T he way to daunt, is to outuieſuſpett, 
Manage theſe principles but with Art and life, 
Welcome all Nations, thou'rt an honeſt wife. FY 

Heareb. She puts ithome yfaith, cu'n to the quicke 
From her Elaborate ation Ireach that, 
Imuſt requite this maide, faith Im'e forgetfull. 

Wife Here Lady,conuay my hart vnto himin this Iewel, 
Againſt you ſeemenextyou ſhallperceive 
I have profited, in the meane ſeaſon tel him 


Tam apriſoner yet, ath maſters fide, 


My husbands ieloufie, that maſters him,as hedoth maſterme, 
And as a keeper thatlocks priſoners vp, 
Is himſclte priſon'd vnder his ownekey, 
Euen ſo my husband in reſtraining me, 
with the ſame ward bars his owne hibertie. | 
Cart, Iletell him how you with it,and Ile weare 
My wits to the third pile, but all ſhallcleere. 
ife I owe you morethen thankes, but that I hope 
My husband will requite you. 
Cart. Thinke youſo Lady ?heha's ſmall reaſon for'. 
Hareb. What doneſo ſoone? away, tootagaine, too'ta- 
zain,good wench too't again,leaue hernot fo,where left you. 
Curt, Faith Iam wearie fir. (come. 


I cannot drayy her from her ſtrickt opinion. | 
B 2 With - 
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With all the arguments that ſenſe can frame. 
Hareb. No let me come, Fic wife, foumult conſent; what 
opinion iſt, let's heare ? | 
Curtiz. Fondly and wilfully ſhe retaines that thought, 
That cvery {inne1s dambd. = 
Hareb. Oh fie, fie, wife ! Pea, pea;pea,pea, how haue you 
loſt your time ? for ſhame be conuerted : theres a diabalocall 
opinion indeed;then you may think that vſury weredambd : 
you're a fine merchant yfaith; or briberie? you know the law 
well; orſloth ? would fome ofthe Clergy heard you yfaith; 
or pride? you come at Court; or gluttony ? you're not wor- 
thic to dincat-an Aldermans table : 
Your onely deadly {in's Adultery, 
T hat villanous ring-worme, womans wort requitall, 
T's onely lechery thats dambd to'th pit-hole; 
Ah,that's an arch-offence, belecucit ſquall, 
All finnes are veniall but vener1all. 
Curtiz,, Tuc ſaid enoughto her. 
Hareb. And ihe willberulde by you. 
Curtis, Fah. 
Hareb. Ve pawnemy credit ont 3 come hither Lady, 
I will notaltogether reſt ingratefull, 
Here,weare this Rubic for by paines and counſell. 
Cwurtiz, Itis notfomuch worth fir, I am a very ill coun- 
{c]lor truely. | 
Hareb. Gootoo Tfay. | | 
Curtiiz., Y'arctoo blame yfaith fir, I ſhall nere deferneit. 
Hareb. Thou halt don'talready : farewell ſweet Virgin, 
prethcelet's ſee thee oftner. 
Carts, Such gifts will ſoonemntreatme. Exit. 
Hareb, Witc,as thou Jouſtthe quiet of my breaſt, 
Embrace her counfell,yecld to her aduices | 
T hou wilt find comfortin e'min the end; 
T houtfeele an alteration, prethee thinke on't : 
Mine eyes can ſcarce refraine. 


Wife. Keepe in your dewe fir, leaſt when you would, you 
wantirt. 


Hareb- 


Figs woos we. Jad. 
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F Hareb, Tucpawndemy credite on't, ah didſt thouknow, 
T he {weete fruit once,thoud'ſt neuer letit goe. 
Wife. Tisthat I fire to get. 


Hareb. And ill do fo. | Exenm. 
Fanit Altus Primms. 


Incipit Atlus Secundus. 


Fnter Sir Boxnteons with two K mghts. 


|  Firft, þ eos have bintoomuchlike your name Sir Zown- 
LEONS. 


Str Bown. Oh not fo, good Knights ,notſo, you know m 
humour z moſt welcome good Sir Anars Pelert, Sir Aquitas 
Colewort, molt welcome. 

Both. Thankes good Sir Bownteors. Exenunt at one doore. 


At the other,enter in haſt « foormax. 
Foor, Oh,crie your worſhip heartily mercy Sir. 

Sir Bown. How nowlinnen ftockins,and threefcore mule 
2 day z whoſe footman art thou? 

Foot. Pray can your worſhip tell me, Hoh, hoh,hoh,ifmy 
L.be come in yet. ; 

Sir Bown, Thy L! what L? 

Foor. My L.Owe-mnch (ir. | 

Sir Boun, My L.Owe-mach! Thaucheard much ſpeech of 
that L. Was great acquaintance i'th Citiezthat E. has binmuch 
followed. | 

Foor. And is ftill ir z he wantsno company when hee's 
in London: hee's frec ofthe Mercers, and theres none of e'm 
all dare croſle him. 

Sir Boun, Andithey did, hee'd turne ouer anew leafe with 
ems; be would make em all weary on't ith end: much finc 
rumor haueT heard of that L. yet had I never the fortune to 
feteye vpon him ;artfure he wall alight here Footman? Iam 
afraid thou'rtmiſtooke. ; 

Foor. Thinkes your worſhip fo fir? by your leauefir. 

3 Y, 


A mad World, 
ſay come backe. 


Foot. Do's your worſhip call? 
Sir Bonn, Comehither I1fay, Iam butafraid on't, would it 


might happen ſo well, how doſt know? did hee name the 


houſe with the great turreta'th top ? 
Foot. Nagfaith dia henot fir. 
Sir Boun, Comchither Iſay , did hee ſpeake ofa cloth 


gold chamber? 
Foor, Notone word by my troth fr. 
Sir Boyn, Comeagaine you lowzie ſeuen mile an houre; 
Foet. I beſecch your worſhip detaine me not. is 
Sir Boun. Was there no talke of afaire paire of Orgaines ,a 
great guilt candleſticke,and a paire of filuer ſnuffers ? 
Foote, T'were finne to belie my Lord, Theard no ſuch 


words far. 
Sir Boun, A pox confine thee,come againe, puh, 


Foot. Your worſhip wil vndoe me fir. 
Sir Boun. Was there no ſpeech ofa long dining roome, a 


kuge kitchin, large meatc,and a broad dreſſer board? _ 

Foot. Thauea greatermay to that indeed, an't pleaſe your 
worſhip. ; p | 

Sir Bewn. Whome did hename? 

Foot. Why one Sir Bownteows Progreſſe. 

Sir Bown. Ah,a, a, Iam that Sir Bowmeons you progreſfiue 
round-about Raſcall. , 


Foot, Laughs, puh--- "RELEP 
Sir Boun. | knew TI ſhould hauchim i'th end, ther's not a 


Lord wil mis mee I thankethcir good honours, tis a fortune 
laide vpon me, they can ſent out their beſt entertainment, I 
haue a kind of complementall gift given mee aboucordinary 
country Knights, and how ſoone,tis fmeltout I warrant yce , 
ther's not one Knight_1'th Sheere able to. entertaine a Lord 
ith kue,ora Lady 1th nick hkemc, like mc, ther's a kinde of 
grace beiongs toot,a kind of Art which naturally ſlips from 
me, I know-not on't I promiſe you, tis. gon before Im'e aware 
on't, cudsmeeT forget my ſelte, where--» , | 
Firſf. Do's your worſhip call ? 


# 


Sir Botw. 


my Maſters. 


$,-3 oun, Runfarrah,calin my chief gentleman ith chaine 


- of gold, expedite; and how do's my good Lord ?I nener ſaw 


him before in my life, a cup of baſtard for this footman. 
Foot. My Lord has trauaild this fiveyeare fir. 
Sir Bown, Trauaild this fiue yeare? how many children 


'has he? ſome baſtard I ſay. 


Foor. ' No baſtard an't pleafe your worſhip. 

Sir Bown, Acup of Sack to [trengthen his wit, the foot. 
mansa foole; oh, come hither maſter Gamwater, come hither, 
ſend preſently to maſter Phe/ant for one of his hens, ther's 
Partrigei'th houſe. 

Gus. And Wild-duck an'tpleafſe your worſhip. 

Sir Bown, And Woodcock ant plezfethy woke 

Gun. And Woodcockzan't pleafe your worſhip , I had 
thought to haue ſpoke before you. 

Sir Bewn, Remember the Pheſant, downe with ſome Plo- 
ucr,clap downe lixe Woodcocks,my loue'scoming ;now fir, 

Gan. Ant plealeyour worſhip ther's a Lord and his fol. 
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ifpathT ſay, difpatch,why wher's my nufick ? 


Str Bows.- 


bee's comeindeed. 


Enter Folly-wit like a Lord wuh bis Comrades in 
blew coates, 


Folly. Footman. Foot, My Lord. 
Fells, Run ſwittly with my comendations to S. /aſper Topas 


 Wee'lerids and vilit himith morning ſay. 


Foot. Your Lordſhips charge ſhal be effected. Evi, 
Fo/y. That Courtly comly forme , ſhould preſcnttome 
Sir Bows teous Progreſſe. ſelfe, 
Sir Boun. Y auc found me out my Lord,I cannot hide my 
Your honour in moſt ſpatiouſly welcome. (houſes, 
Foliy. In this forgiuemee Sir,that being a ſtranger to your 
And you, Imake my way ſo bold, and preſume 
Rather vpon your kindnes then your knowledge, 


Qnely your bountcousdiſpolition. 
| Sie ty pn Fame 
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Fame hath diuulgd,and is to me well knowne. - 
Sir Bown. Nay,and your Lordihipknow my diſpoſition, 

you know me better then they that know my perſon; your 

honor is ſo much the welcomer for that. 

Foly-w. Tbankes good ir Bewweows, TEL 

Sir Boun. Pray pardon me,ithas been often my ambition 
my L.both in reſpe& of yourhonourable preſence , and the 
prodigall fame that kecpes cucn ſtroke with your vnboun- 
ded worthines ; 
Tohave wiſht your Lordſhip , where your Lordſhip is 
A noble gueſt in this vaworthy ſeate : 

Your Lordſhip nere heard my Organs. 
Folh-w. Heard ofe'm fir Boxnteons, but never hearede'm. 
Sir Bown. The're but double guile my L. ſome hundred 

and fifty pound will fit your Lordſhippe with ſuch another 

aire. 

; Folly-w. Indeed fir Bounteons? 

Sir Benn. O my L.Ihaucapreſent ſute to you. 

Folly-w. To melir Bounteons, and you could nere ſpeake 
at fitter time ? for I'me here preſent togrant you. 

Str Boun. Your Lordſhip has been a traueller. 

Foly.-w. Some five yeare fir. 

Sir Bona. Thauca Grandchild my L.Tlouehimzand when 
I die Ile doc ſomewhat for him : Ile tel your honor the worſt 
of him,a wilde lad he has beene. 

Folh-w. So we have beene all fir. - 
 _ Sir Bown. Sowehauebecnallindeed my L, Ithanke yo 

Lorſhips aſfliſtance; ſome comick prancks he has bin guilty 

5 z but Ilepawne my credit for him, an honeſt trulty bo- 
ome, | 

Folly-w. And thats worth all fir. 

Sir Boun. And thats worth all indeed my L. for hecs like 
to haue all when I die; imwberbis iwnents, his chin has nomore 
FEI yet then a midwives : theres great hope of his wit 

1s haire's ſo long a comming ; ſhall I bebold with your hoe. 
nor, to prefer this aforeſaid Ganimed to hold a plate ynder 
your Loedſhips cup ? 


Folly. w, 


my Maſters. 

Folly-w. You wrcng both his worth , and your bountie, 
and you cal that boldnes;Sir I haue heard much good of that 
yong Gentleman. 

Sir Bown, Nay h'asa good wit yfaith my L. 

Folly-w. Has caried himſelfe alwaies generouſly. 

Sir Boun. Areyou aduiſde of that my L. ? h'as caried ma- 
ny things cleanely : Ile ſhew your Lordſhip my Will I kee 
It abouein an Out landiſth boxe 3 thewhoreſon boy _—_ 
haueall : I loue him, yet he ſhall nerefind itaslongas Iliue. 

Folly-w. Well fir,for your ſake,and his own deſcruing, Ile 
reſerue a place for him neerelt to my ſecrets. 

Sir Bows. I vnderſtand your good Lord(hip , you'le make 
him your Secretary :” my muſicke, give my L. a taſte of his 
welcome. 


eA ftraine plaidby the Conſort Sir Bounteous makes a Conrt- 
hy honony to that L. and ſeemes to foot the tune. 

Sir Boxn. So, howlikeyouour Ayres my Lord ?arethey 
choice ? 

Folly.-w, Thee ſeldome match't belceue it. 

Sir Boun, The Conſort ofmine owne houſhold. 

Fol w. Yee. 7 

Sir Bown, The Muſitians are in Ordinary, yet no ordina- 
ry Muſitians: your Lordſhip ſhall heatemy Organs now. 

Folly-w. Oh T beſcech you fir Bonnteons. 

Sir Bown, My Organilt. 


The Organ: play,and conerd diſhes march oner the Stage. 
Come my L.how do's your honourrelliſh my Organ? 


Foly-w. Avery proud Ayreyfaith fir. 
Sir Bown, Oh, how can't chuſe,a Walloon plaics vpon e'm, 
and a Welchman blowes wind in their "mt 4 E xeunt, 
A ſong to the Organs. 


Enter (r Bounteons with Folly-wit and his conſorts 
toward bis lodgin 


Sir Boun, You muſt pardon vs my L.haſty cates,your oe 
C as 
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has had eu'n a hunting meale on'tz ard now I am like to 
bring your Lordlhip toas meane a lodging, a hard Downe 
bed yfaith my L. poore Cambricke theetes, anda cloth a 
Tiſlue Canopy , the Curtaines indeed were wroughtin Ve- 
nice, with the ſtory of the Prodigall child in fiike and golae, 
onely the Swine are left out my L. for ſpoyling the curtaines. 


Fet. T'was well prevented far. 
Sir Boun, Silkin reſt, harmonious ſlumbers, and veneraall 


dreames to your Lordthip. 

Fol. Theliketo kind Sir Bownteons. 

Sir Bonn, Fie,not tome my L. I'me old, paſtdreaming of 
ſuch vanitics. 

Fely. Old men ſhould dreamebeſt. 

Si Bozn, Their dreames indeed my L.y ave gi'nt vs: to 
wmorrow your Lordſhip thal ſce my Cockes, my Fiſh-ponds, 
my Parke,my Champion grounds; I keepe Champersza my 
houſecan ſhew your Lordihip ſome pleaſure. 

Fol. Sir Bountecrs you eu'n whelme me with delights. 
Sir Boun, Once agen a muſicall night to your honor ; Ile 


trouble your Lordſhip no more. {x 
Fol. Good reſt fir Bounteous; ſo, come, the vizards, where 
be the masking ſuits? 


Leift. In your Lordſhips Portmantua. 

Fol. Peace Leiftenant. 

Let. Thad rather haue war,Captaine. . 

Fel, Puh,theplot's ripez come,to our bulines lad, 
T j1o guilt condeinnes,tis gilt muſt makevs glad. 

Leift. Nay, and you beat your diſtinftions Captaine, Tle 
follow behind no longer. 

Fol. Get you before then, and whelme your noſe with. 
yourvizard, goe. 
Now Grandlire ,you that hold me at hard meat, 
And keepe me outat the Dags end,Ile fit you 
Vnder his Lordſhips leauec,all muſt bemine 
He and his Will conteſſes,what I take then 


Is buta borrowing of ſo much before hand 3 


Ye pay himagen when he aics,in{o many blacks, 
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my Maſters. 


Ile havethe Church hung round with anoblea yard, 
Orrequitchim in Scutchions,let him trapme 

In gold,and Ile lap him in lead qwid proguo: I 

Muſtlooke none of his Angels in the face forſooth, 

Vntill his face benot worth looking on z Tut lads, 
LetSires and Grardfires keepe vs low, we muſt 

Liuc when the're fleſh,as well as whenthe're duſt. Ex. 


Enter Cuytizan with her man, 


Curt. Go,firrah,run preſently to M.Pentent Brothe/; you 
know his lodging,knocke him vp, Iknow he cannotſleepe 
for ſighing 3 tell him Tue happily bethought ameane, 

To make his purpoſe proſperin each limbe, 
Which onely reſts to be approu'd by him : 
Make haſt,I kaow he thirſts for't, Exeam. 

Within, Ok. " 


Enter in a masking ſute with a vizard in his band, 
Fol-wit. 

Fol. Harke,the're at their buſines, 

Firſt. T heeues,theeues. | 

Fol. Gag that gaping raskall, tho he bemy Grandfires 
chiefe Gentleman i'th chaine of gold, Ile haue nopitie of 
lum how now lads ? 

Enter the reft Vizarded. 
Zeift. Al's ſfureand ſafe,on with your vizard fir the ſer- 
vantsarcall bound. 

Fol. There's one carepaſt then, come follow melads , Ile 
lead younow to'th point, and top of al! your fortunes; yon 
lodging is my Grandfires. 

Leift. So,fo,lead on,on, 

Ant. Her's a Captaine worth the following, and a wit 
worth a mans loue and admiring ! 

Enter with Sir Bounteons in his night- gowns. 

Sir Bonn, Oh gentlemen, and you bekind gentlemen,what 

countrimen are you ? 
| + 2 pb. ol 'We 
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Folly w. Linconliheere men Sir. 

Sir Bonny, ] am glad of that y fairh. 

Folly-w. And why ſhould you be glad of that? 

Sir Boun, Oh,the honeſteſt thecues of all come out of Lin 
conlheecre; the xi2delt naturde Gentlemer; the'le rob a man 
with conſcience: they haucafceling of what they go about, 
and will ſteale with teares in their cies : ah pitifull gentle= 
men. 

Folly-w. Puſh,Money,money,we cottie for money. 

Sir Benn. Is that all you cometfor ? Ah whata beaſt was I 
to put outmy money tother day : alas good gentlemen, what 
ſhift ſhall Imake for you? pray come agen another time. 

Folly-w, Tut,tut fir,money. 

$:r Boun., Ohnot ſo loud fir, youre too ſhrill a Gentle- 
man; IhaueaL.liesin my houſe, I would not forthe world 
his honour ſhould be diſquieted. 

Folly.w. Who my L.Owemuch ? we haue tooke order with 
him before hand, he lies bound in his bed and al hisfollowers. 
Sir Boun, Who my L 2 bound my L 2 Alas what did you 
meane to bind my L ? he could keepe his bed well enough 
without binding : y aueyndon me1'ntalready,you necd rob 

me no farder. 

Folly-w. Which is the Key,come? 

Sir Boun. Ahlpercciuenow, yarenotrue Linconſheere 
ſpirits; you come rather out of Bedforeſheere, we cannotlie 
quietin our beds for you : {o, take enough my Maſters; ſpur 
a free horſe, my name's fir Bounteows, a merry world yfaith 
whatKnightbutl keepe open houſe at midnight 2well; there 
{hould bea conſcience, it one could hit vppont. 

Folh-w. Away now,ceaze vpon him, binde him. 

Sir Bown. Is this your Courtof equity ? why ſhould Tbe 
bound for mine owne money ? but come, come, bind me, I 
hanenecdeon't; I haue beene too liberall tonight, keepein 
my hands : nay,as hard as youliſt; Lam too good to beare 
my L.company, you haue watcht your time wy Maſters; I 
was Knighted at Weſtminſter, butmany oftheſe nights will 
makeme aKnight of Windſor; yaue deſcrude fo well wy | 

Maſters 3 | 
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my Maſters. 


| Maſters;ITbid you all todinner to morrow , I would I might. 


have your companies yfaith,I deſtreno more. 

Foly.w. Oh ho fir! ; 

Sr Bown, Pray meddle not with my Organs, to pute'm 
out of tune. 

Foly-w. Ohno, hecres bettermuſicke fir. 

Sr Rown, Ab poxfealt you. Exit. 

Foly-w. Diſpatch with inim, away; ſo, thanke you good 
Grandfire; this was bounteouſly done of him yfaithz it came 
ſomewhat hard from him at firſt ; for indeed nothing comes 
ſtiffe from an old man but money : and he may well ſtand 
vpon that,when he has nothing elſe to ſtand vpon : where's 
our Port-mantua # » 


Leift, Here Bully-Captaine. 
 Fely.w, In with the purchaſe, twill liefafe enough there 


vnder's noſe I warrant you : what,isall ſure? Epter Antient. 

Ant. All's ſure Captaine, 

Foly-w. You know what followes now,one villane binds 
his fellowes z go,we muſt be all bound forour owne ſecuri- 
ties raskals, there's no dallying vppoth points you conceit 
me:there is aL. tobe found bound in the morning,and al his 
followers,can you pickeout that L.now ? . 

Leift, O admirableſpirit! 

Foll-w. Yonnereplot for your ſafcties, ſo your wants be 


ſatisfied. 
Anti. Butif we binde one another, hoy fhall the laſt man 


be bound? 

Folh.-w. Pox on't, Ile hauethefootman ſcape. 

Foot. T hats I,I thanke you far. 

Folg-w. T he Footman of all other will be ſuppoſde to 
ſcape,for he comes in no bed all night ; butlies in's clothes, to 
be firſt ready i'th morning: the horſe and he lies1n litter to- 

ether that'sthe right allion of your bonny Footman : and 
Fi freedome will make the better for our purpoſe; for we 
muſt hauc one#!'th morning to vnbinde the Knight, that we 
may haue our ſport within our ſelues: we now arriue at the 
moſt tickliſh point, to A a take ourealc,to be thecues __ 
2 ie 


| 
: 
: 
: 


eA mad World, 


lieby't,looketo'tlads,it concernes cucry mans gullet; Ilenot 
haucthe jeſt ſpoilde, that's certaine, tho it hazard a winde- 
pipe: Ile either golikeaL.asI came,or be hangd likea theefe 


as I am; and that's my reſolution. 
Leift, Troth a match Captainc,of all hands. Exenm. 


Enter Curtizan with 31.Penitent Brothel. 
. Cartiz,, Oh M. Penitent Brothel | 
M.Pen. Whatis't ſweet Lady Gaiman, thatſo ſeazZes on 
thee withraptureand admiration? . 
Curiits, A thought, atricke, to make you fir eſpecially 
happy,and yet Imy ſelfea ſaucrby it. | 
1.Pen., I would embrace that Lady with ſuch courage, 
I would not leauc you on the looſing Land. | 
Curt. Twil giuetruſtto you fir, thecauſe then why Iraiſde 
you fromyour bed ſo ſoone 3 whereinI know fighs would 
not let youſleepe,thus vaderſtandit : 
You loue that woman (M. Harebraines witc) 
Whichno inuented meanescan crowne with freedome, 
For your deftres and her owne wilh, butthis , 
Which in my ſlumbers did preſentat ſelfe. 
A4.Pen. I me couectons Lally. 
Curtiz,, you know her husband lingring in ſuſpeR, 
Lockes herfrom all ſocicty,but mine. | 
A1.Pen. Molt true. 
Cartiz, Tonely am admitted,yet hitherto 
That ha's done youno reall happines; by my admittance 
I cannotperforme that deed,that ſhould pleaſc you, 
You know : wherefore thus T'ue conuai'd it, 
Ile counterfet a fit of violent ſickencs. 
M1.Pen. Good. 
_ Nay tis not ſo good by my faith, but to doe you 
o00d. | 
M1.Pen. Andinthatſenſe I call'd it, but takeme with you 
Lady; would it be probable enough to haue a fickenes ſo 
ſuddenly violent 2 | 


(uriiz, Puh,all the world knows women are.ſoone down 3 
We 
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Thismaſlacre? 


my Maſters. 


wecan be licke when we hauea mind to't,catch an ague with 
the wind of our fans, ſurfer vpontherumpe ofa Larke, and 
beſtow ten poundin phyſick vpon'tz we're likeſt our ſelues 
when we'redown : tis theeaſielt Art and cunning for our 
ſe& ro counterfeit licke, that arealwaies full of fits when we 
are well; for ſince we were made for a weake imperfett crea- 
ture, we can fit that beſt that we are madefor : I thus tranſla- 
tcd,and your ſelfeflipt into the forme ofa Phy ſition. 

M.Pen. IaPhyſiton Lady,talkenot on'cI beſeechyou, 
T ſhall ſhame the whole Colledge. 

Curt. Tutman, any guackſaluing termes will ſcrue for 
this purpoſe for TI am pitifully hanted with a brace of clder 
brothers, new perfumde in the firſt of their fortunes, and I 
ſhall ſee how forward their purſes will be to the pleaſing of 
my pallat, and reſtoring of my health; lay. on load enough 
vpone'm, and ſparce'm not, forthe're good plump flethly 
Aſles,and may well enough beare it : let golJ, Ambre, and 
diſlolued Pearle, be common. ingrediences,and that you can- 
not compoſea cull{fe without e'm : put but this cunningly in 
practiſe, it !hall bee both a ſufficient recompence for all my 
paines in yourloue, andthe readie-meanes to make Miſtris 
Harebrainez way,by the viſitingof meto your mutuall deſt- 


red company. 
M4.Pen. 1 Applaud thee, kiſle thee, and wil conſtantly cm- 
brace it. Exennt, 
Voyces within, 
Sx Bown. Ho,Gunwater! 
Fel. Singleſtone | ; 
Wiuhin _ wa,ha,ho. 


Within Ewen ! 

Wiuhin Simcod } 

Fol. Footman ! whewe——— | 

Foote. Oh good your worſhip,let me helpe your good old 


worſhippe. 
Enter Sir Bount. with a cord halfe unbound, Foot.with Lim, 


Sir Boun. Ahpootre honeſt footman,hoyy did(t thou ſcape 
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Foot. E'enby miracle,and lying inmy clothes far. 

Sir Bown, T thinke ſo, I would I had lainein my clothes to 
Footman, ſo I had ſcapte'm; I could have but rifle like a beg- 
ger then,and ſo Idonow, tillmore money come in 3 but no- 
thing aflits me ſo much, my poore Geometricall Footman, 
as that the barberous villaines ſhould ay violence vpon my 
L. Ah,the binding ofmy L. cuts my heartin two pieces} ſo, 
ſo,tis well, Lchanke thee, runne to thy fellowes,vndo e'm,vn- 
doe'm,vndo e'm. 

Foot. Alas, ifmy L. ſhould miſcarry , the're vabound al- 
ready {1r; they haue no CE bee ſleepe, feed, and 
fart. Ext. 

Sir Boun, If I be notaſhamdetolookemy L.i'th face, I me 
a Saraſlen my L. 

Folly w. Who's that? . 

Sir Boun. One may ſec hee has beene card, a pox one'm 
for their labours. 

Foll-w. Singleſtone ! 

Sir Bown. Singleſtone? Tlenere anſwereto that yfaith. 

Folly-w. Suchman- 

Sir Bown. Suchman ? nor that neither yfaithz I am not 
broughtſo low,tho Ibeold. 

Folly-w, Who's that ith chamber ? 

$ir Boun, Good morrow my L.tis I. 

Folly-w. Sir Bounteons good morrow,I would ar? pt my 
hand fir,butI cannot come atitzis this the curteſic ath coun 
trie fir Bounteons ? 

Sir Bown. Your Lordſhip grieuesmemorethen al my loſle 
Tis the vornatural'ſt fight that can be found, 
Toſeeanoble gentleman hard-bound. | 

Folly.-w. Truſt me, Ithought you had beene better be- 
lou'd fir Bownteowr; but Tſce you haue enemies fir, and your 
friends fare the worſefore m : 

Ilikeyour talke better then yourlodging ; 
I nerelay harderin a bedde of Downe; I haue hada madde 
nightsreſt on't : can you not geſle what they ſhould be Sir 


Bounteors ? . 


\ Sir Bonn, 
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Str Bogan, Faith Lincolneſhire menmy Lord. 

Folly-w. How 2 fie, fie, belceue it not fir, theſelienot far 
oft I warrantyou. 

Sr Bown. Thinke you ſo my Lord ? 

Foly-w. Tle beburnt & they doe, ſome that vſe to your 
houſe fir, and are familiar, with all the couneiances. 

Sir Bown, Thisis the commoditie of keeping open houſe 
my Lord, that makes ſo many ſhuttheir doores about dinner 
ume. mn 
Foly-w. They were reſoJute villaines, I made my ſelfc 
knowneto e'm, told e'm whatI wasz gauec'm my honora- 
ble word not to diſcloſe e'm. 

Sir Boun. O ſawcievamannerly villaines ! 

Foſh-w. And thinke you the ſlaues would truſt me vpon 
my word ? 

Sir Boun. They would not? 

Folly-w. Forſooth no, I muſt pardon e'm, they told mce 
Lords promiſes were mortal,and commonly dic within halfc 
an houreafter they are ſpoken; they were but eriſtles, and 
not one amongſt a inked come to any full groth , orper- 
fetion, and therefore tho I were a L. I muſt enter into bond. 

Sir Bown. Inſupportable Raſcals. 

Folly-w. Troth Im'e of that mind Sir Bownteows youfard 
the worſe for my coming hither. 

Sir Boun. Ah good my Lord,butIm'e ſure your Lordſhip 
far'd the worſe. 

Folly.-w. Pray pittienot me ſir. 

Sir Bowun. Is not your honour ſore aboutthe brawne of 
the arme?a murren meete e'm, I fecle it. 

Folly-w. About this place Sir Bowunteous ? 

Sir Boun. Youfeceleas it werea twinge my Lord ? 

Folh-w. I, cen a twinge, you ſay right. 

Sir Boun. A pox diſcougre'm, that twingeItfeele too. 

Folly-w. But that whichdiſturbs mce moſt Sir Zownteons . 


lies here, 
Sir Boun, True, about the wriſt,a kind of Tumid aumnes. 


Foly.-w. You ſay true Sir, F 
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Sir Boxnt, The Reaſon of that my Lord is, the pulſes had 
no play. 

Folly-w, Maſle ſoI geltit. 

Sir Boun A muſchicfeſivell em, for I feele that to. 
. Leift. $li'd her'sa houſe haunted indeed. 

Sir Boun, A word with you fir. 

Folly-w. How now Singleſtone]? | 

Lieft. Im'e ſorry my Lord your Lordſhip has loſt. 

Sir Boun, Pup, pup, pup, pup,pup- | 

Foly-w. Whathauec loſt? ſpeake? 

Sir Boun. A good nights leepe fay. 

Folly-w. Speake, whathaue Lloſt Ifay? 

Lieft, A good nights ſleepemy Lord, nothing elſe, 

Foly-w. That's true, my cloth's come. ({rrtens drawn 

Lieft. My Lords cloth's,his honor's riſing. 

Sir Born, Hiſt, well ſaid, come hither, whatha's my Lord 
loſt, tell mee,ſpeake ſoftly? 

Lift. His Lordſhip muſt know thatSir. 

Sir Bern. Huſh, prethee tell mee. 

Lieft, T'will doe you no pleaſure to know 't Sir, 

Sir Boun, Yetagaine? I defireit T ſay. 

Licft, Since your worſhip will needs know, they haue 
ſolne away a tewell in a blew filke riband of a hundred 
pound price, beſide ſome hundred pounds in faire Spur- 
Royals. 

Sir Bown., That's fome two hundredith totall. 

Lieft. Your worſhip's much about it Sir. 

Str Boun, Come follow me, Ilemake that whole againe in 
ſo much money, letnotmy Lord know on't. 

Lieft. Oh pardon me Sir Borenteons, that were a diſhonor 
tomy Lord, ſhould it come to his care, I ſhould hazard m 
Vadoing by it. 

Sir Bonn. How ſhould it cometo his eare? if you bemy 
Lords chiefeman about him, I hope you do not vſeto ſpeake, 
vnlesyou be paid for't, and I had rather giue youa Councel- 
lors double Fce to hald your peace, come, go too, follow me 


1 fay. 
Lift. 
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my Maſters. 

Lieft. There will be ſcarce time to tell it ſir, my Lord wil 
away inſtantly, 

Sr Boun, His honour ſhall ſay dinner by his leane', Tle 
preuvaile with him fo far; and now Iremember aieſt; I bad 
the whoreſon theeues to dinner Jaſt night, I would I might 
lauetheir companies, a poxpoyſonem. Exit, 

Lieft. Faith and youare like to haue no other gueſle Sir 
Bounteous, if you haue none but vs, Ile giue you that gift 


yfaith. E xeunt. 
Finit Aus Secundus. 


Incipit Actus Terting, 


Enter Maſter Harebraine with two elder brothers, Maſter 
Ineſſe, ana Maſter Poſſibitntie. 


Poſſibs. Yo ſee bould gueſts Maſter Hareb. 
Huareb. 41 You'r kindly welcome to my houſe; good 
Maſter 1neſſe, and Maſter Poſ{bibrie. 
Ineſſe T hat's ourpreſumption Sir. 
Hareb, Rafe? 
Rafe Here Sir. 
Hareb. Call downe your miſtris to welcome theſe two 
Gentlemen my friends. | 
Rafe 1 ſhall Sir. Extt. 
Hareb. Iwill obſerue her carriage,and watch 
T he ſlipperie revolutions ofher eye, 
Jle lie in waite for cuery glance ſhe giues, 
And poyzeher words ith ballanceof ſuſpeR, 


If ſhe but ſwag ſhee's gon, cither on this hand 


 Quec familiar, or this, too _ 


fc euen. 


It do's behoue her carry herſc 
Po[/ibi, But maſter Hareb. 
Hareb. True, Theare you fir; wa'ſt youſaid? 

Poſſibi. T haue not ſpokeit yet Sir. 

Hareb. Right, ſfo I ay. | Bs 5: "064 

Poſſibi, Ts it not ſtrange, that in ſo ſhorta time, my little 
D 2 Lady 
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Lady Gn/man ſhould beſo violently handled? 

Hareb. Oh, ſicknes has no mercy lir, 1 
It neither pitties Ladies lip, nor eye, 
It crops the Roſe out of the Virgins cheeke, 
And fo deflowres her that was nere deflowr'd, 
Fooles then are maides to lockefrom men that treaſure, 
Which death will plucke, and neuer yeeld e'm pleaſure; 
Ah gentlemen, tho I ſhadow it, that ſweet Virgins ſicknes 
grives meenotlightly, ſhee was my wiues onely delight and 
company 3 
Did younot hearcher gentlemen, ith midſt 
 Ofher extreameſt fat,{til]l how ſhe cald vpon my wife, 
Remembred ſtill my wife, ſweet miſtr1s Harebraine, 
When the ſent for me,a one fide of her bed ſtood the Phiſiti- 
an, the Scriuener on the other , two horrible obics, but 
meere oppolites in the courſe of their lives, for the Scrivener 
bindes folkes, and the Philitian makes them looſe. 

Peſſ. But not looſe of their bonds Sir ? ; 

Harcb., Noby my faith fir, I ſay not fo, if the Phiſitian 
could make e'm looſe of their bonds, ther s many a one would 
take Phulicl, that dares not now for poyſoning, but as I was 
telling of you, her Will wasfaſhioning, 

Where I found her beſt and richeſt Jewell, 

(1yen as a Legacie vnto my wite, 

When I read that, I could not refraine weeping, well of all 
other, my wife ha's molt reafon to viſit her, if ſhee haue any 
good nature in her, ſhee le ſhewit there, now {ir wher's your 
miltris ? 

Rafe Shedelircs you,and the gentlemen your friends , to 
hold her excuſed, tha's afitofan Ague now vpon her,which 
beginsto ſhake her. 

Hareb, Wheredv's it ſhakeher moſt ? 

Rafe All ouer herbody Sir. 

Hareb. Shakeall herbody ? tis aſaucie fit, Imre iealous of 
tnat Ague, pray walke jn gentlemen, Ileſee you inſtantly. 

Raje Now they are ablent fir, tisno ſuch thing. 

Harcs, What? 
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Rafe My miſtris has her health Sir, 
Buttis her ſute, ſhe may confine her ſelfe 
From ſigh: of all rw, fo your ownedeere felfe Sir, 
For fince the ſicknes of that modeſt Vergin 
Her onely company, ſhe delights in none; 

Hareb, No vilitheragaine, commend me to her, 
Tell her they'r gon, and onely Imy ſelfe 
Walke here to exchangea word or two with her. | 

Rafe lletell her ſo fi o Ext. 

Hareb, FoolethatIam,and madman, beaſt ! what worſe? 
Suſpitious ore a creaturethat deſerues 
The beſt opinion, and the pureſt thought, 
Watchfull or'e her thats her watch her ſelfe, 
To doubt her waies,thatlookes toonarrowly 
Into her owne defe&ts I, fooliſh-fearefull 
Haue often rudely, out of giddie flames 
Bard her thoſe obiets which ſhee ſhuns her ſelfe, 
Thrice Tuc had proofe of her moſt conſtant temper, 
ComeTI at vnawares by ſtealth vpon her, 
I find her cercled in with Divine Writs 
Ofheauenly meditations; hereand there 
Chapters with Icaues tuckt vp, which when] ſce 
They either taxepride or adulterie, 
Ahlctmecurſemy ſelfe, that could be teatous 
Ofher whoſe mind no ſinne can makerebellious. 
And here the vamatched comes,now wife yfaith they'r gon, 
Puſh, ſee how fearefull tis, will you not creditme ? 
They'r gon yfaith, why , hinke you Ilebetray you? come, 
come, thy delight and mine, thy onely vertuous friend, thy 
ſweeteinſtrutreſle is violently taken, grieuous ficke, and 
which is worſe,ſhe mends nor. 

Wife Herfriends are ſorry for that Sir. 

Hareb. Sheecals ſtill vpon thee, poore ſoule, remembers 
thee (till, thy name whirles in her breath,wher's miſtris Hare- 


braine fayes ſhee? 
Wife Alas good ſoulc, 


Hareb. She mademe weepe thrice, ſhas put theein aicwel 
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:nher Will. | 
IVife Eee'ntothlaſt gaſpe a kind ſoule. 


Hareb. Take my man, goe, vilither. (her, 
Fife Pray pardon me fir, alas my vifitation cannot helpe 
1areb. Oh yet the kindnes ofa thing wite (till ſhe holds 
the ſame raretemper ; take my man I ſay, (going. 
Wife. T would not take your man fir, tho I did purpoſe 
Hareb. No? thy reaſon ? 
Fife The worlds condition is itſelfe ſo vild Sir, 
T'is aptto indge the worſt, of thoſe acleruenot, 
Tis anill-thinking age,and do's apply 
Allto the forme of it owne Luxurie, 
T his cenſure flies from one, that, from another, 
Thatman's her Squire, ſayes he; her Pimpe, the tother, 
Shee's of theſtampe,a third, fourth, I ha knowne her : 
Ic heard this, not without a burning cheeke : 
Thenour attires aretaxt, our very gate 
Ts cal'd inqueſtion, wherea husbands preſence 
Scatters ſuch thoughts, or makese'm (inke for feare 
Into the hearts that breed em, nay ſurely if I wentSir, 
I would entreat your company. 
Hareb, Mine? prethee wife, I haue beenethere alreadle. 
Wife That's allone; altho you bring mee but to'th doore 
Sir, I would intreatnofarther. 
Hareb. Thu'Ttſuch a wifez why Iwill bring thee thither 
then, butnot goe vpl ſweare. 
Wife Y faith you ſhallnot, I doenot defire it fir. 
Hareb. Why then content. 
Wife Giueme your hand you will doe ſo Sir. 
Hareb. Why ther's my lip I will. 
Wife Why then I goe Sir. 
Hareb. With me or no man, incomparable ſuch a woman. 
Exeunt. 
Viots, Gallipots,P late, and an Howre-glaſſe by her. The 
Curtizan on abed, for her counterfeut fat. 
T 0 her, Maſter Penitem Brethell, like a D oftor of Phifick. 
24, Peni, Lady? 
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Cart. Ha,whatnewes? 

24. Peni. Ther's oneSir Bewnreons Progreſſe newly alighted 
from his footecloth,and his Mare waites at doore,as the faſhi- 
ON 1s. 

Curt. Slid, 'tis the knight that priuately maintaines 
mee, a little-ſhort-olde-ſpinye Gentleman , in a great 
dublet. | 

4. Peni The ſame, I know e'm. | 

Cart. Hcee's my ſole Reuenew, meate, drinke, and ray- 
mentz my good Phiſitian worke vpon him,Im'e weake. 


1. Pens. Co_ | 


Sir Boun, Why, where bectheſe Ladies? theſe plump ſoft | 
delicate creatures? ha ? 

M. Pew. Who would you viſit far ? (mouth? 

Sir Boxn. V ifit, who? what arc you with the plague in your 
M1. Peni A Phiſitian fir. ; 

Sir Benn, Then youarea looſe-liuer Sir , Thaueput you 
to your purgation. 
A. Peri. But you need none, you'r purg'd ina worle faſhis, 

Curt. Ah, Sir Bounteons. | 

Sir Bowe. How now ? what art thou ? 

Cart. Sweet Sir Bounteous, 

Sir Boun, Palhion of me, what an alteration's here? Roſa- 
word ſicke old Harry? her's a ſightable to make an olde man 
ſhrinke, T was luſty when I came in, but I am downe now 
yfaith, mortalitie, yea? this puts mec1n mind of a hole ſeauen 
foote deepe , my grave, my graue , my graue, hiſt, maſter 
Door a word fir, harke, tis notthePlague? iſt? 

A1.Peni, The Plague Sir, no? Sir Boxn, Good. 

A4. Peni. He ne're askes whether it bee the Poxe or no, 
and of the twaine that had beene morelikely. 

Sir Bewn. How now my wench? how do'ſt 2 

Curt. Huh, weake K nigh, huh. 

M. Peri. She ſaiestrue, hee's a weake Knightindeed. 

Sir Born, Where do's it hold thee moſt, wench? 

Curt, All parts alike Sir. 


A1. Peni, Shee ſayes truc (hill, forit holds her in none. 
Fes Str Boun 
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Sir Boun. Harke in thine care, thou'rt breeding of yong 
bones, I amafraid I haue got thee with child yfaith. 

(wrt, Ifearethat much fir. 

Sir Boun, Oh, oh, i it ſhould, ayong Progreſſe when al's 
done. 

Curt. You hauedone your good will Sir. 

Sir Bonn, 1 ſce by her, tis nothing but a ſurfet of Venus 
;faith, and tho I becold, Thauegin'ther, butfaceT had the 

ower to make thee ficke, Ile haue the purſe to make thee 
whole, that's certainez maſter Door. 

A. Pent. Sir. 

Sir Born, Lets heare I pray , what iſt you miniſter to 
her? 

4. Pent. Marry Sir, ſome pretious cordiall, ſome coſtly 
refocillation, a compoſure comfortable and reſtoratiue. 

Sir Bonn. +I, I, that, that, that. 

4. Pent, No poorcringrediences then the liquor of Cur- 
rall,cleere Amber,or Succinum, V nicornes horne {1xe grains, 
Magiſterium, Perlarum one ſcruple. 

Sw Boaun. Ah. 

1. Pent, Offic de Corde Cerns halte a ſcruple, Aurum Pota- 
bileor histinure. 

Sir Bonn. Very pretious Sir. 

M. Pert. All which being finely contunded, and mixed in 
a {tone orglaſlemorter,with the ſpirit of Diamber, 

Str Bown. Nay pray bepatient Sir, 

71. Pemt. That's impoſſible, I cannot bee Paticntand a 
Phificion too Sir. 

Sir Bown. Oh, crie you mercy, that's true Sir, 

A1. Pent. All which atorecſaid. 

$i Boun., I,there youleft Sir. 

1. Pent. Whenitis almoſt ex{iccate or drie, I adde there- 
to oler Succin, olet Maſs, & Sinamoni. 

Sr Bonn, So Sir,olei Maſs, that ſame oyle of Maſcis a great 
comfort to both the Counters. 

M.Pent, And has beene ofa long time Sir. 
Sir Boyn, Well, bee of 200d cheere wench, ther's gold for 
theez 
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thee; huh,let her wantfornothing M.Do@tor,a poore kinſe- 
woman of mine, nature bindes me to haue a care ofher; there 
I guld you M.Dottor : gather vp a good ſpirit wench,the fit 
will away,tis buta ſurfet of griftles : ha, ha,T have fitted her; 
an old Knight anda cocke a'th game ſtill, T haue not ſpurs 


for nothing Lee. 
M.Pes, No by my faith, the're hatcht, they coſt you an 


Angell fir, 
Sir Boun, Looketo her good M.DoGtor, let her want no- 
ching,T've giuen her enoughalready,Ha,hagha. Exit. 

Curt. So,is he gone? 

24.Pen. 'Hee's like himſelfegon. 

Curtiz, Heer's ſomewhat toſct vp with; how ſoone he 
tooke occaſion to{lipinto his owne flattery,ſoothing his own 
defeRs 3 he onely feares he has done that deed, which Inere 
feard tocome from him in my life, this purchaſe came vn» 
lookt for, | 

4.Pen, Hi'iſt,the paire offonnes and heires. 
Curt. Oh,the're welcome,they bring money. 


Emer 1M. Ineſſe and Poſſibilitie. 
Poſſ. M.DoQor, | 
 M.Pent. I cometo you Gentleman. 
Poſſ. How do's ſhenow ? 
M.Pen. Faith much after one faſhion fir. 
Ineſſ. There's hope of life fir. 
M.Pen,” Tſceno ſignes of death ofher. 
Pofſ. That's ſome comfort; will ſhetakeany thing yet? . 
M.Pen. Yes, yes,yes,ſheceletakeftill : {has a kind of fa- 
cllity in taking : tou comes your band bloody (ir ? 
Ine. Youmay ſeeI met with a ſcab fir. 
AM.Pen. Diner[a genera Scabierum, as Pliny reports , there 
arcdiners kind of Scabs. : 
Ineſſ. Pray lets heare c'm fir. 
M.Pen. Anitching ſcab, thatis yourharlot ; a ſoreſcab, 
your vſurer ; a running,your promooter z a broad ſcab, your 


antelligencer z but a white ſcabbe, that's a ſcald knaue anda 
, E Pandar: 
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Pander : but to ſpeaketruth, the onely ſcabs wee are now a 
daies troubled withall,arc new officers. 

Ineſſe. Why now you cometo nine fir, for Ilebeſworne 
oneotthem was very bufte about my head this morning,and 
he ſhould bea ſcab by that , for they are ambitious and couet 
.thehead. 

M4 Pent. Why youſaw I derin'dehim fir? 

Ineſ. You Phyſitions are mad Gentlemen. 

M.Pent. WePhyfitions ſee the moſt fights ofany menli- 
uing,you're Aſtronomers looke vpward into thaire,we look 
downeward into'th bodie, and indeed weehauepoyer vp- 
ward and downeward. 

Ine. Thatyou haue yfaith fir. 

Poſ. Lady, how cheere younow? 

Curtiz, The ſamewoman ſtill, huh. 

Poſſ. That's notgood. 

Cartiz. Littlealtcration, Fie, fie, you hauebecnetolauiſh 
Gentlemen. 

Ine; Puh,talkenot of that Lady,thyhealth's worth a mil- 
lion; here M.Doctor, ſpare for no coſt, 

Peſ. Lookewhat you find there fir. 

Curtiz, What doc you meane gentlemen, put vp, put Ph 
you {ce I me downeand cannot ſtrive with you, I would rule 
youelſe ;you haue me at aduantage, butifeuer I liuec, I will 
requiteit deepely. | 

Ineſſ. Tut an't come to that once, weele requit our ſelues 
well enough, | | 

Poſ. Miſt. Harebrain, Lady,is ſetting forth to viſit you too. 

Exrtiz, Hah,huh. 2: 

M.Pen,T here ſtrucke the munit that brings forth the birth 
of allmy ioyes and wiſhes ; but ſce the tarrenow, how ſhall I 
rid theſe fromher? | 
E ( arti. Pray gentleman, ſtay not abouc an hourefrommy 

19nt, 
hes S'footwearenotgoing Lady. 

1.Pen. Subtilly brought about, yettwillnotdoe, the le 
ſticke by tza word withyou gentlemen, | 

| | Both) 
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my Maſters. 
Beth. What faies M.DoQor? 
M.Per. She wants but ſetling of her ſenſe with reſt , one 
howres ſleepe gentlemen weld ſctall parts 1a tune. 
Poſ. He fates true yfaith. 
Inz/. Gether to ſleepe M. DoRor, wee'le both fit heere 
and watch by her. 
A.Pen, Hels Angels watch you,no Art can preuaile with 
em 3 what withthe thought of ioyes, and light of croſles,my 
witsare at Hercw/es pillars,now plus vitre. 
- Cart. M.Do@or,M.Door ? 
M.Pen. Here Lady. | 
Cwrtiz. Your phylicke workes,iend me yourhand. 
Poſ. Farewell #26! Lady. 


 Jnef, Adue M.Docor. 


Cart. $0. 
A1.Peun. Letmeadmirethee, 

The wit ofman, wanes and decreaſes ſoone, 
But womens wit is euer at ful moone. Emter Adiſt. Harebrain. 
There ſhot a ſtar from heauen, 
I dare not yctbchold my happines. 
The ſplendoris fo glotious and ſopiercing. 

(ris, Miſtris Harebraine,giue my wit « I'M hereafter, 
your wiſhes are in ſfight,your opportunity ſpatious. 

Fife. Will you but heare a word from mee ? 

Curtis, Whooh—— 

Wife. My husband himſelfe brought mee to'th doore, 
walkes below formy returne; ieloufic isprick-card, and will 
heare the waging ofa haire. 

Curtiz, Pilh,y are a faint-liver, truſt your ſelfe with your 
pleaſure,and me with your ſecurity,go. 

M.Pen Thefulnes of my with. 


Wife. Of my defire. 
M.Pen. Beyond this ſphere I neuer will aſpire. Evewnt, 


Enter 14. Harebraive hſtenmg. 


Hareb. Ile liſten,now the fl __ drawes nic herend, 
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Atſucha time women exchange their ſecrets, 
And ranſack the cloſe corners of their hearts; 
What many yeares hath whelm'd,this houre imparts. 

Curtiz, Pray fit downe,there'sa low ſtoole, good Miſtris 
Harebraine,this was kindly donez huh giue me your hand 
huh,alas how cold you arc : eu'n fo 1s your husband , that 
worthy wiſc Gentleman} as comfortablea man to woman in 
my caſe, as euer trod--huh--ſhooeleather, loue him, honour 
him, ſticke by him, hce lets you want nothing, that's fit fora. 
woimanzand to be ſurc on't,he wil ſee hunſeltethat you want 
it not. 

Hareb. And ſoIdoe yfaith,tis right my humour. 

Curt. Youliue a Ladies life with him, go where you will, 
ride when you will, and do what you wall. 

Hareb. Not ſo,not ſo neither,ſhee's better lookt to. 

Curt. I know you doe, you need not tell me thatz twere 
ee'n pity of your life yfaith,if ever you ihould wrong ſuch an 
innocentgentleman; fie Miſtris Harebraine, what doc you 
meane ? come you to diſcomfort mee? nothing but weeping 
with you ? 

Hareb. Shee's weeping, tas made her weepe, my wife 
ſhewes her good nature already. | 

Curt, Sull, ſtill weeping ? huff, huff, huff, why how now 
woman ? hey,hy,hy,for ſhame leaue; ſuh,ſub,ſhe cannot an- 
ſiveremetorſnobbing. 

Hareb. All this do s her good, beſhrew my heart and Ipi- 
ty her,[ct her ſhed teares. till morning ; Tleltay for her , ſhe 
ſhall haue enough cu't by my good will 3 Lle notbeherhin«» 
derance. £0 | 

Carr. O no, lay your hand here Miſtris Harebraine : I 
there, Oh there,thercelies my paine good gentlewoman : ſore?- 
Oh 1, I can ſcarce endure your hand vppon't. 

Hareb. Pooreſoule,how thee's tormented; 

{#rrtz, Yes,yes,Icatea Culiiſlean hoare ſince. 

Hareb, There's ſomecomfortin that yet, ſhemay ſcape 


it. 
Curtiz,, Oh itlies about my heart much. 
| Hareb. 


my Maſters. 
Hareb, T'me ory for that yfaith, ſheele hardly ſcape it. 

Curtis, Bound, no, no, I'dea very comfortable ſtoolethis 
morning. 

Hareb, I me glad of that yfaith,that's a good ligne, 

I ſmell, ſhee'le ſcape it now. 

Cyrtiz. Will you be going then ? 

Hareb, Fall backe,ſhee's comming, 

(wrtiz, Thanks good Miſtris Harebraine, welcome ſweet 
Miſtris Harebraine,pray commend meto the good gentleman: 
your husband. 

Hareb, I could do thatmy ſelfe now. 

/ Curtiz. And to my vncle Winchcombe, and to my Aunt 
Lipfalue,and to my coſen Falſctop , and to my cofen Lickit, 
and to my cofen Horſeman, and to all my good coſens in 
Clearken well,and Saint Ioneſes. 


: Enter Wife with Maſter Penitent. 
Fife. Atthree daies end my husband takes a tourney. 
M.Pent. OhthenceIderiuca ſecond mecting. 
Wife. May it proſper ſtill, 
Till then Ireſt a captive to his will : 
Onceagen health, reſt, and ſtrength to thee ſweete Lady : 
farewell, you witty ſquallz good M. Door hane a careto 
\ her "_— if yous ſtand her friend, Fknow you can doe her 
ood. 
Curtiz. Take pity of your waiter, goe : farewell ſweete 
Miſtris Harebraine. 
Hareb, Welcomeſweete wife, alight ypon mylip , neuer 
was hower ſpent better. 
Wife. Why,were you within thehearing fir? 
Hareb, 1 that I was yfaith, to my great comfort; I deceiud: 
ou there wife, ha, haz 
doeintreat thee,nay conture thee wife 
Vpon my loue,or what can more be ſaid ? 
Once to viſit this ficke vertuous maid. 
W:fe. Be not ſo ficrce,your will ſhalbe obaide, 


Hareb., Why then I fee thoulou'ſt me. Exeunt. 
EY 3 M.Penr, 
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4. Pem. Artof Ladies. 
When plots arcee'n paſt hope,and hang their head, | 
Set with a womans hand, they thriue and ſpread. Exits 


Enter Folly-wit with Lieftenant Maw-worme, Antient 
Hoboy, and the reſt of but conſorts. 


Folly-w. Waſt not wel manag'de,you neceſlary miſchiefs? 
did the plot want citherlife or Art? 

Lief. Tw's ſo well Captaine, I would you could make 
ſuch another Muſle at all adventures. 

Foly w. Do'ſt cal'ta Muſle? Iam ſuremy Grandfirenere 
cot his money worſe in; his life,then I gotitfromhim, ifeuer | 
he did cozen the {implez why I was borne to renenge their 
quarrellz if everoppreſle the widdow 2 I,a fatherles child 
havedone as much forhimz and ſotis through the world ei- 
ther in 1eſt or earneſt, letthevſcrerlooke fort, for craft re- 
coyles in the end, like an oucrcharg'd musket, and maymes 
the very band that puts firetoo'ty therenceds no more but a 
Vſurers owne blow to ſtrike him from hence to hell, twil ſet 
him forward with a vengeance but herelay the jeſt whore- 
ſons, my Grandfire thinking in his conſcience that wee had 
not rob'd him ynough ore night , muſt nceds pittic mecith 
morning, and giue me thereſt, 

Lieft. Two hundred pounds in faire Roſe-NoblesT proteſt. 

Folf-w. Puſh, I knew he could not ſleep quietly til he had 
pay'd mefor robing ofhim too, tis his humour, & the humor 
of moſt of your rich men in the courſe of their liues; for you 
know, they alwaiecs feaſt thoſe mouthes that are leaſt nedie, 
and giue them more, that haue too much alreadiez and what 
call youthat, but robing of themſelues a Courtlyer way; Oh. 

Lieft. Cuds me, how now Captaine ? 

Foly-w. A cold fitthat comes ouer my memory, and has a 
ſhrodepull at my fortunes, 

Lieft. What's that Sir? 

Folh-w. Is itfor certaine,Licftenant, that my Grandfire 

Eeepes an vncertaine creature, a Queanc? 


: Las 


my Maſters. 

Lieft. I that's too true Sir, 

Folly-w, So much the more'prepoſterous for mee, I ſhall 
hop ſhorter by that trickez ſhe carries away the thirds at leaſtz 
twill proueen-tayld land I am afraid when al's done, yfaith 
nay, I haue knowne a vicious-old-thought-ating Father, 
Damb'd onely in his dreames, thirſting for game, 

(When his beſt parts hung downetheir "od. for ſhame,) 
For his blanchtharlot diſpoſleſle his ſonne, 
And make the pox his heire, twa's grauely done : 

How had'ſtthou firſt knowledge on't Lieftenant ? 

Zieft. Faith from diſcourſe, yet all the pollicie 

That I could vſe, Icouldnot gethername. 

Foly-w, Dull flaue that nere could'{t fpieit. 

Lieft. Butthe miner ofher coming was deſcrib'd to me. 

Foly.w. How is the manner prethec? | 

Lieft, Marry fir ſhe comes,moſt commonly coacht. 

Folly w. Moſt commonly coacht indeed, for coaches are 
as common now adayes, as ſome that ride inc'm, ſhee comes 
molt commonly coacht. 

Lief.T ruec,there left fir,guarded with ſfomeleaſh of Pimps. 
Folh-w, Beſide the coachman? 

Lieft. Right fir, then alighting, ſhee's priuatly receiu'd by 
maſter Gumwater. 

Felg-w., That's my Grandfires chicfe Gentleman ith 
chaineof gold, that hee ſhould liveto beca Pander, and yet 
looke vpon hischaine and his veluet jacket 

Left. Thenis your Grandfirerounded ith eare, the key 
21ucnafter the Italian faſhion, backward, ſhecloſly conuaid 
into his cloſet, there remaining, till either opportunitie 
finile ypon his credit, or hee ſend downe ſome hot caudle to 
takeorder in his performance, 

Folh-w. Peace, tismineowne y faith, I haa'te. 

Lieft, How now Sir? 

' Folh-w, Thankes,thankes to any fpirit, 
Thatmingledit mongſ{tmy inuentions. 
Anti. Why maſter Folly-wit 2 

AU, Captaine? : 


Folh w. 
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Folly.-w. Giue me ſcope and heare me, 
T haue begotthat meanes which will both furniſh me, 
And maketnat queane walke vnder his conceit. 
| Leift. Thatwere doublc happines, to put thy ſclfe into 
money and her out offauour. 
Folly-w. And allatone dealing ? 
Ant. S'foot long to ſee that hand plaid, 
Foll-w. And thou ſhalt ſee't quickly yfaith; nay tis in 
pgs warrant it hold colour : Leiftenant,ſtep behind yo'n 
anging 3 if Imiſtooke not at my entrance, there hangs the 
lower part of a gentlewomans gowne, with a maskeand a 
chinclout 3 bring all this way : Nay, butdoo't cunningly 
now,tis a friends houſe,and I'de vſeitſo, ther's a taſt for you. 
Ant, Butprethee what wilt thou doe with a Gentlewo- 


mans lowerpart? 

Foly.-w. Why vſeit. 

Ant. Y auc anſwered meindeed inthat, Ican demand no 
farder, 

Folly. Well ſaid Leiftenant. 

| Zeift, What will you do now far? 

Foly-w. Come ,come, thou ſhalt ſee a woman quickely 
made vp here. 

Leife. But that's againſt kind Captaine, for they are al- 
wates long a making ready. 

Folly w. And is not moſt they doe againſt kind I prethee? 
tolic with their Horſe-keeper , 1s not that againſt kind? to 
weare half moons made of anothers haire,is notthat againſt. 
kind?to drinkedowne a man,ſhe that ſhould ſet him vp,pray 
is not thatmonſtrouſly againſt kind now ? nay ouerwith it 
Leiftenant, ouer withit, eucr while you live put a womans 
clothes ouer her head : Cpidplaics beſt at blind. man buff, 

ft. You ſhal haue your will maintenance,I louemadde 
trickesas well as youfor your heart fir z but what ſhift will 


you make for ypper bodies Captaine? 2 
Fol. Iſce naw thou'rt an Aiſle, why I'me ready. 
Leift. Ready ? 


Folly. Why the Doublet ſernes as well as the beſt, and £ 
mo 
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moſt in faſhion,weere all Maletor/h middle, mankinde from 
the Beuerto'th Bum,tis an Amazonian time , you ſhall hauc 
women ſhortly treade cheir husbands;I ſhould haue a couple 
of Locks dchind,prethee Lieutenant find em out for me, and 
wind em about my hatband,nay you ſhall ſee,weele be in fa» 
ſhion to a hayre, and becomeall withprobability , themoſt 
muſty-yiſage Critick ſhall notexcept againſtme. 

Left. Nay ie giuetheethy due behind thy backe, thou art 
as mad apicce of Clay --- 

Fol. Clay !doſt call thy Captaine Clay 2 indeede clay was 
made to ſtop holes, he ſayes true;did not I tell you raſcalls you 


ſhould ſee a wowan quickly made yp? 
eAntent. Ileſwearefor't Captaine. 
Foly. Come, come, my maſke and my chin-cloute--Come 


into'th Court. | 

Lefe.Nay they were both 'ith Courr long agoe fir. 

Foly.Let me ſee, where ſhall I chuſe rwo or three for Pimps 
now?but [ cannot chufe amiſle amongſt youall,thats the beſt 
well, asI ama Queane, you were belt haue a careof me, and 
ouard me ſure,] ape you warning before hand, tisamonckie 
raylde-Age. Life, you ſhall goe nye to hauc halte a douzen 
blyche fcllowes _— me cowardly , carry meaway witha 


payre of owers,and putin atPutney, 
Left. We ſhould laughartthar yfaith. 


Foly.Or ſhooce in vppo'th coaſt of Cue, 
Lefe.Two notable fic landing places for Leachers, P.and (.. 


Putney and Cue. 
Fall, Well,fay you have faire warning on'r,the hayre about 


the hat is as good asa flag vppo'th pole at a common Play- 
houſeto waft company,and a chin-cloute is of that powertull 
a tration I cantell you,twilldraw more Linnen root? 
Lefe.Feare nor vs Captaine, there's none here but can figh 
for a whore as well dot! AHA Innes a Court-man? 
Follie.Why then ſer forward;andas you ſcorne two ſhilling 
brothell , eweluepenny Pandariſme, and ſuch baſe bribes, 


guard me from bonny Scribs, and bony Scribes, 
F Left, 
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Left Hang 'em, penſions,and alowancces, foure pence halfe 
penny a meale, hang 'em. Exennt. 

Fint eAlu Tertim. 

Incipit Alli paring. 


Emter in his chamber ont of bu ftudit, Maſter Penitert,Oncer - 
Ill,a Booke in his hand reading. 


Maft.Pe.Ha? readethatplaceagen,Adulterie 
Drawes the Dinorcetwixt heauen and the ſoule) 
Accurſcd man that ſtandſt diuorf'c from heauen, 
Thou wretched vnthrife, chat haſt playd away 
Thy Ecernall portion ar a minutes game, 

To pleaſe the fleſh, haſt blotted our thy name: 
Where were thy noblermedirations buſicd? 
That they durſt truſt this body with it (elfe, .. 
This naturall drunkard that yndoes ys all, . 

And wakes our ſhame apparantin our fall, 

Then let my bloud pay tor't,and vex and boyle, 
My ſoule I know would neuer grieue tot'h death, 
The Erernall ſpirit that feeds her with his breath: - 
Nay I chat knew the price of life and finne, 

What Crowne 1s kept for continence, whatfor luſt 2 
Theendof nd elory cf that end 

As endlef[cas the giver: 

To doat on weakneſſe,flime,corruption, womanz - 
What is ſhe,tooke aſunder from her clothes? - 
Being ready,ſhe conſiſts of hundred peeces, 
Much like your German cloak , and nere allyed 
Both are ſo nice,they cannor goe for pride. 

Beſide a greater faulc,but roo well knowne, 
Theyle ſtrike to ten,when they ſhold ſtop at one; 
Within theſe three daies the next meeting's faxt, 
If. meet then, hell and my ſoule be mixe. 

My lodging Tknow conſtantly,ſhe notknowes, - 


$izs hate js the beſt guiftchat fin beſtowes: | Ne 
E ©: 
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Ile nere embrace hermore;-.neuer -- berter witneſſe,neuer, 
Enter the Dinell in her ſhape,claps bims on 
the ſhoulder, 

Swcenbus. What ata ſtand ? the fircer for my company? 
HNaft.Pe.Celeltiall fouldiers guard me,- 

Saccub, How now man 7 Lale did the quickneſſe of my 
reſence fright thee? 
Maft.Pe. Shield me you miniſtersof faithand grace. 
Succubes.Leaue,leaue,arc you not aſhamd:to vie ſuchwords 


to a woman 2 
uMaſt.Pe.Tih'arta Denill. 
Sc. A dinellZicele,feeleman,has adiuellfleſh and bone 2 


ait Pe.1do conurethee by that dreadfull power == 
Sur. The man has a delight ro make me tremble; 
Are theſe the fruits of thy aduenturous Louez 
WaslI eniiſ'ſt for thiszco be ſoone reicted? 
Come, what has chavgd cheeſo,Delight? 
CHMaſt.Pe. AWAY, | 
Succubrs Remcamber. 


Maſt. Pe.Leaucmy fight, 
Suc. Haue I this weeting wrought with cunning, 


Which when I cotneT fnde thee thunni ng? 
Rowze thy amorous thoughes and twine me, 
All my intereſt 1 refigne thee: 
Shall we ler lip chis mutual! hower, 
Comes (o ſeldome 1n her power? 
Wher's thy lip, thy clip,thy fadome 
Had weomen. ſuch loues, would't not mad 'en? 
Art a manzor doſt abuſe one? 
A Loue!and knowſt not how to vie-one? 
Come, ile reachethee-- 

IMaft. Pa Do not follow. 

Saccuh4.Once ſo firme and now ſo hollow? 
When was place and ſeaſon ſweeter? 
Thy bliſſe in ſight.and dar'{tnormecte her? 
Wher's thy courage youth and vigor? 


Loues be! plealde,whent's ſeard with rigouss . _ 
Seare 
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Ceare me then with veynes moſt chearefull, 
Weomen loue no fleſh thar's fearetull; 

Tis bur a fit, come Princk't away, 

And dance and fing,and kiſle and play--Fale 
La,lcla,Falc lazle lala; Fale la,fa lale 
Lalela. 

Maſt.Per Torment me not. 

Sacce.Fale la,fa le la, falala,loh. 

Maft. Pe Fury. 

Saccs.Falelayfalela,fa la la loh. 

Maſt.Pe.Deuill!l do conture thee once againe, 

By that ſoule-quaking thunder todeparr, 
And leaue this chamber,frecd from thy dambd Art. 

Swccn. Stamps-- and Exvt, 

Aaſt.Pe. Itha's preuayld-- Oh my fin-ſhaking Sinewes! 
what ſhould I chinke?/eſper,why Jeſper. 

| Teſper.Sit!how now?what has diſturbd you fir. 

Maſt, Ps. A fir,a qualme, ..1s miſtriſle Hargrane gone? 

leſper. Who ſir?nuſtriſle Hargrave? 

Aaft.Pe.1s ſhe gone ſay? 

leſper.Gone?why ſhe was neuerhere yer. 

Maft.Pe.No ! 

Ieſper. Why no far. 

Maft,Pe. Art (ure ont. 

leſper,Sure ont?if I be ſureI breathe,and am my ſelfe? 

Haſt.Pe.T like it not; -- where kept thou? 

[e/per.Ith nextroome ir» 

It. Pe. Why ſhe ſtruck by thee man. 

Jeſper. Youde make one mad {ir,thata gentlewoman ſhould 
fteale by me and I notheare her, ſfoore, one may heare the 
rufling ofctheir bums almoſt an hower before we fee'em. 

AZ:ft.Pe.1 will be atisfideg--althoto hazard, 

What though her husband meete me?I am honeſt; 
When mens intencs are wicked,their guilt haunts em, 
But when they're juſt, they re armd,and nothing daunts'em. 
Jeſper. What ſtrange humour call you thisthe dreames of 
weomen and both his eyes broad open! Exennt. 
Enter 
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Enter at one doore Sir Bouwnteorsgat another Gum-water. 


Sir Boun, Why how now maſter Gumwater 2 what's the 

newes with your haſt? 
Guws.[ hauc aching totell your worſhip = 
Sir Bonn, Why pretheetell me,ſpeakeman. "IQ 

Gum.Your worſhip ſhall pardon me,I haue better bringing 
vp then fo, 

Sir. Boun.How fir? 

Gum.Tis athing made fit for yourEarefir» 

Sir .Boxn.Oh--0--0--cry you mercy , now I beginta taſte 
you,--15 ſhe come? | 

Gum.Shee's come fir? 

Sir Boun,Recouerd, well and ſound agen? 

Gum. That's to befeard (ir. 

Sir Boun,Why ſir? | 

Gum.She weares a Linnen cloth about her Iawe, 

Sir Bown.Ha,ha,haw,-- why that's the faſhion you whorſon 
wmwaler. 

Gwum.The faſhion ſ1rfliue I ſo long timeto ſeethata faſhion, 
which rather was an Embleme of diſprayſe, 

It was ſuſpeRted much in Afownfers dayes. 

Sir Bown.l,I in thoſe dayes,that was a queaſie timeour age 
1s better hardned now,and put oftner inthefire, we are tryed 
what we are : tut,the Pox is as naturallnow,as an Agueinthe 
Spring time, we ſeldome rake phyſicke withoutitz here,take 
this key,you knew what dneties belong too't, goe,--giue or- 
dcr for a Cullize , ler there be a good fire made ith matted 


chamber,do you heare ſir? -- 2 

Gum.l kaow my office (ir. Exit. 

Fir Boun. Anold mans venery is very chargeable my ma- 
ſters,there: much cooquery belongs too't. Exit. 


Enter Gumwater with Follywet in Curtizant diſgmize, - 
and maskt. 
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Gum.Come Lady,you knovw where you are now? 

Folly. Yes,good matter Gam water. 

Gwm. This 1s the old cloſer you know. 

Folly.I remember ir well tir. 

Gu. There ſtands a Cas\et, I would my yearely revenne 
were buc worth cze wealch chats lock inc Laoy;yer I have fife 
ry pound a yecte wench:. 

| Folly.Beſide your apparcell fir? 

Gum.Yes faich haue [. 

Folly.But then you recken your Caine fir. 

Gum,No by my treth doe [ nor, neither: taith and you cone 
ſider me rightly ſweet Lady, you might acduur a choyle ocn- 
tleman into your ſcruice. | 

Folly.Oh,pray away far. 

Gam.Puſha come, come, youdo but hinder your fortunes 
yfaith,I have che commatid of all che houfe,I canteil you, noe 
ehing comes intorh kirchin, bur comes chrough my hands, + 

Folly.Pray do not '1andle me (tr. 5 ; 

 Gum,Faithy'are too nice Lady : and as for my ſecrecy you 
know I haue vowd it often to you. = 

Folly.Vowd it/no,no, you men are fickic,-» 

Gum. Fickle?---{toore bind me Lad Y _ 

Follz, Why I bind you by vertue of this chayne to meetme 
© Morrovy at the Flowredeluce yonJer, berweene Nine and 
Ten, | 

Gem. Andifl do no Lady let me loſcit,. thy loue and my 
belt fortunes? j 

Folly, Why now 1le trye you, oe too, 

Gum, Farewell ſweetLady. kiſſer bey Exit, 

Fo!l;,Welcome {\weete cockſcombe;by my faitha good in- 
duQtion,I perceiue by his ouerworne phraſc,and his aiontoe 
ward the middle regjon {till there has bin ſome ſaucy nibling 
motion,and no doubt the cunning queane waited butfor her 
PY: and I thinketis better beſtowd vpon me for his ſoules 

eaith;--and his bodies too41le teache the flaue to be ſo bould 
yet , as onceto offer to vault inco his maſters ſaddle yfairh: 


Now Casker,by you leaue,lhave ſcene youroutſide oft , bur 


thats 
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thats no proofe . Some haue fayre outfides that are nothin 
worth : ha?-. now by my faitha gentlewomanof very oy 
parts, Diamond. Rubie,Saphire,Onx cam prote Suexque if I 

doe not wonder how the queane ſcapte tempting , I'mean 

Hermophrodite,ſure ſhe could lack nothing, bur the Diuecll' 
to poynt too't,and I wonderthat he ſhould be miſſing; well, 

tis better asitis , this 15 the fruite of old-oruntino-veneric. 

Grandfire, you may thanke your Drab for op ye,in your 

crinckling dayes Grandfire,keepeaCurtizan to hinder your 

Grandchuld, tis againſt Nature yfaith , andI hope youle be - 
weary ont:Now to my villaines thatJurke cloſe below: 

. Who keepes a Harlottell himthis from me, 

He needes nor theefe, diſcaſe,nor enemy. Exit: 


Enter Sir Bowntecomne, 


Sr Boun, Ah ſirrakh,methinkel fecle my felfe well coſted, 
bumbaſted, rubd and refreſh; bur yfaith I cannot forget to 
thinke how ſoone ficknetle has altcred her-- to my taſt,] gaue 
her a kiſſe ar bottome o'ch ſtay res,and byth maſſeme thoughr 
her breath had much adoeto be {weer,likeathing compoun- 
ded methought of wine, -Becre, and Tobacco,. Eimele much - 
Pudding in't. | 
It may be but my fancy,or her phylſicke: 

For this I know, her health gaueſuch content, | 
The fault reſts in her ſickneile, or my ſent . How doſt thou 
now ſweete girle, what well recouerd ? Sicknelle quite gone, 
ha?Þeake --- ha? wench ? Frezk- Gulman, why body ofme, 
whats here? my Casker wide open, broke open, my lewells | 
_ ftolne--why Gumwater-- 

Gum.Anon anon fir. 

Sir Boun, Come hither Gamwater. " Y 

Gmwm.That were {mall manners fir yfaith,ile finda time anon 
your worſhip's buſie yet. 

S$:r Bonn, Why Gummwater? 

Gum.Fo nay then youle makemebluſh yfaith fir, 


Sir: Bown.\N here's this Creature? 


Gow, 
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Gum,\Vhat creature iſt you'de haue fir? 

Sir Bown.The worſt that cuer breathes, 

Gum,Thats a wild Bore fir. 

S$ir Bown.That's a vilde whore fir;--where didſt thou leaue 
her Raſcal]? d | 

Gwm.Whofyour Recreation fir. 

Sr Bown,My Execration fir. 

Gum.Wherel was wont,in your worſhips cloſet. 

Sir Bonn. A poxengrofle herit appeares too true, 
See you this Casket fir. 

Gum My chayne,my chayne,my chayne,my one andonly 
chayne. . Emnit, 

Sir Boun.Thou runſt to much purpoſe now, Gamwater, yee? 
Is not a Queane ynough toanſwer tor, 
bur ſhe muſt ioyne a theefe too't, a theeuing Queane, Nay I 
haue done with her yfaith,tis a ſigne (has beene fickealate,for 
ſhec's a greardeale worſerhen the was , by my trothI would 
haue paund my life vpon'r,did ſhe want any thing ? was ſhe 
not ſupplyde? 
Nay anc! !1berally,for thats an old mans finne, 
Weele feaſt our Lechery,though we ſtarue our kin. 
Is not my name Sir Bewnteores,am I not exprelt there? 
Ahfie,ficgficyfie,fie, but I perceive 
Tho ſhe haveneyer ſo compleatea friend, 
a {trumpets loue will hauea wafti'ch end, 
and diſtaſt the veſlell:I can hardly beare this; 
Bur ſay I ſhould complaine, perhaps the has pawnd 'em, 
Sfoore che Tudges will but laughatir , and bid her borrowe 
more money ofem, make the old fellow pay for's lechery, 
thats all the mends [ get, I haueſeenethe ſame Caſe tryed ar 
Newbery the laſt Sizes. 
Well,things muſt lipand ſleepe,I will diſſembleir, 
becauſe my credit ſhall not looſe her luſtre, 
But whil{tT live, ile nevcher louenor truſt her. 
I ha done,I ha done,[ ha done with her yfaith. Exit, 

CMaſter Penitent Once-lll-hnocking within; 
enter a Serum. 
Enter 


> my eM aſters. 
Emer Maſter Penitent. 
Seryra Who'ſe that knocks? 
Maft.Pe A friend, 
Seraw. Whats your will fir? 
Ha Pe.ls maſter Haroraveat home? 
Seruus.No,newly gone from it fir. 
Maſt. Pa.Where's the gentlewoman his jyife? 
Sernns,My miſtrifle is within fir, 
Maſt, Pe.When came ſhein I pray? 
Serau Who my miſtriſſe:ſhe was not outtheſe two dayes 
comy knowledge. 
Ma. Pe. No:mruſtme Ide thought I'deſeene her, I would 
requeſt a word with her. 
Secrmurs.[letell herfar, 
Maft.Pe.l thanke you---It likes me worſe and worle, -. 
Enter miitriſſe Hargrane. 
Wife. Why how now fir?twas deſperately aduenturd, 
I little Jookt for you vntill the morrow. 
Maſt. Pe,No?why what made you at my chamber then eucn 
now? 
Wife,l at your chamber? 
CMaft.Pe.Puh--diſlemble not,come,come,you were there. 
Wife,.By my life you wrong me far. 
CMaſi.Pe. What? 
Wife.Firſt Vare not ignorant what watch keeps o're me, | 
And for your chamber,as I live I knowrt not. 
Maft.Pe.Burſt into ſorrow then,and greefes cxtreames, 
Whilſt I beate on this fleſh. 
Wife. What iſt diſturbs you far?» 
Maft.Pe.Then was the diuell in your likeneſle there, 
Wife Ha? | 
AMaft.Pe.The very Deuill aſſumderhee formally, 
Thar face, that voyce,thatyeſture,thatattire, 
Fen as it ſits on thee, not a pleatealterd, 
That Beuer band,the colour of that Periwig, 
The Farthingalc abone the Nall, all; 


As if the falluon were his owne 1nucntion; 
G Wit, 
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Wife.Mercy defend me. 

Maſt Pe.To beguile me more. 
The cunning S#ccabrm told methat meeting 
Was wrought a purpoſe by much wit and Art, 
Weptrome,laide my yowes beforeme,vrgd me, 
Gaue me the priuate markes of all our Loue, 
Wood mcin wanton and effeminate rimes, 
Andſung and danſt about me like a Fayry, 

And had noc worthicr cogitations bleſt me, 
Thy forme and his enchantments had poſleſt me. 

Wife, What ſhall become of me*my ownethoughts doome 
mee. 
AHMaſt.Pe.Be honeſt;then the Diuell will nere aſſume thee, 
He has no pleaſure in that ſhape co abide, 

Where theſe two lifters ratgne not, Juſtor pride; 

He as much trembles at a conſtant mind 

As looſer fleſh at him,--be not diſmayde: 

Spring ſoules for 1oy, his policies are betrayde; 

Forgiue me miſtrifle Hargrave,on whoſe ſoule 

The guilt hangs double, 

My luſt and thy encicement:both I challenge, 

And therefore of due vengeance it appeard 

To none butme to whome both fins inher'd: 
What knowes the lecher when he clips his whore 
Whether ic be the Diuell his parts adore: 
They're both fo like, thatin our Naturall ſence, 

I could difcerne no change nor difference- | 
No maruell then times ſhould ſo ſtretch and turne 
None forReligion,all for pleaſure burne. 

Hot zeale into hot luſt is now tranſtormde, 
Grace into paynting,charity into clothes, 

Faith into falſe hayre, and put off as often, 
Theres nothing but our vercue knowes a meanc, 
He that kept open houſe now keepes a Queanc. 
He will keep open ſtll,cthat he commends, 
And there he keeps a tab!e for his friends: 


And ſhe conſumes morethen her Sire could hoord, 


Being 
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Being more commonthen his houſe or boord: Enter 
Liuc honeſt,and live happy,keep thy vowes, Hargrawe, 
Shees part a Virgin whom bur one man knowes: 
Embrace thy husband,and beſide him none, 
Hauing but one heart, giue it bur to one, 

Wife.l vow it on my knees, with teares true bred 
No man ſhall ever wrong my husbands bed. 

Alaft.Pe.Riſe,l'me thy friend for euer. 

Harebraine.And I thine 
For cuer and euer,--Let me embrace thee fir , whome I will 
loue,cuen next vntomy ſoule,and thats my wife, 
- Two deere-Rare [ems this hower preſents me with, 
A wife thats modeſt, and a friend thats right, 
Idle ſuſpeR and feare,now take your flight, 

CMafF.Pe.A happy inward peace crowne both your ioyes 


Harebraine, Thankes aboue vtteranceto you,--now ? the 
newes? 
Sernns.Sir Bonnteous Propreſſe (ur, 
Invites you and my miſtrifſe coa feaſt, 
On Tueſday next; his man attends without--- 
Havebraine.Returne both with our willingneſle and thanks. 
I will intreate you fir,to be.my gueſt, 
IHMaſ.Pe.WhoT fir. 
Harg.Faith you ſhall. 
HMaſt.Pe.Well,ile break (rife, 
Harebraine. A friend's fo rare,ileſooner part from life, 
Enter Follywit the Cmrtizan firing from him. 
Fol. What ſo coy,ſoſtrickr,come,come. 
wr Pray change your opinion fir,T am not for that vſe. 
Follie. Will you but heare me? 


Ce#r.T ſhall heare that I would nor. Exit. 
Folh.Sfoote this is ſtrange,I'ue ſeldome ſeene a wench 


Strand vpon ſtrier points, life ſhe will not endurero be cour- 
ted, do's ſhe cre thinke to proſper? Ile nere belecue that Tree 
can bring foorth fruit,thar neuer beares a bloſſome, Court- 
ſhips a bloſſome,and often brings foorth fruit in forty weeks: 
Twereamad part in me,now to turne ouer:if euer there were 

(T2 any 
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any hopeon't,tis at this inſtant, ſhall I be madder noy then 
euer I haue beene? '1mein the way ifaith., 
Mans neuer at hic height ofmadnes tull, 
Vncill he loue and proue a womans gull; 
I doe proteſt in carneſt I nere knew | 
At which end to begin toaffe&t a woman, 
Till this bewitching minute, Increſaw 
Face worth my obie&t, till mine cie met hers, I ſhould laugh 
and 1 were caught yfaith, I!c ſee her agen thats certaine,what 
Ere comes ont, by your fauour Ladies. Enter the CMother. 
ether. You'r welcome (ir, 
Folly. Know you the yong gentlewoman that wentin lately? 
Aeo.l lauebeſt cauſe to know her, ime her mother far, 
Folly. Oh in goodtime, I like the gentlewoman well,a pre. 
ty concriu'd beauty, | 
Mother. I, nature has done her part far. 
' Folly. Bur ſhe has one vncomely quality. 
Mother. Whats thar fir 7 
Folly. Stoote ſhe's afraid ofa man. 
Mother. Alaiſe, imputethat to her baſhfull ſpirit, ſhe's fear- 
full of her honour. 
Folly. Ofher honour? ſlid 'ime ſure I cannot get her mai. 
den head with breathing vpon her, nor can ſhe looſeher ho- 
nour in her tongue. | 
Mother, True,and I have often told her ſo, but what would 
you haue of a fooliſh virgine fir, a wiltull virgine, I tell you 
fir, Incede not haue beene 1in that ſolitarie eſtare that I am, 
had ſhe had grace and boldnes ro have pur her ſelfe forward, 
alwates timorſome,alwaies backward, ahthar ſame peeuiſh 
honourofhers,has vndone her and me both good gentlemi: 
the ſuitors, theiewels, the toynters that has beene offerdher, 
wee had beenemade women for cuer, but what was her fa- 
{Þh1on ? ſhe could nor indurethe ſight ofa man forſooth, bur 
run and hole her ſalfe preſently,ſo choice of her honour, I am 
perſwaded,when cre he has husband,ſhe wil cenie be aprefi- 
dentfor all married wiues, how to dire& their ations, and 
their liues. 3 5s 


Folh. 
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Folly. Haue you not ſo much power with her, to commid 
her preſence. 
Mather, You ſhall ſee ftraightwhatl can doe fir. &xit. 
Foily. Would | mizht behanrgd,ifi my loue do not ſtretch 
to her deeper aud deeper,thoſe baſhfull maiden humors take 
me priſoner. when their comes a reſtraint ont vpon fleſh, wee 
are alwaics moſt greedy vppont,& that wakes your merchars 
wife oftentimes pay ſo deare fora mourhfull: giueme a wo- 
wan as ſhe was made at firſt, ſimple of her ſelfe, without So- 
hiſtication, like chis wench, [ cannotabide them whenthey 
Fans tricks, ſet ſpeeches & Artfull entertainments, you ſhall 
hauc ſome ſo impudently aſpe&ed, they will outcry thefore- 
head ofa man, make him bluſh firſt, & talke him into filence, 
& this is counted manly in a woman, it may hold fo,ſure wo- 
manly it i5not, no, ſferel loue,or any thing moue me, 
Twill be a womans fimple modeſty. 
Enter Mother bringing in ſtrinizgly the (\urtezan. 
(arte. Pray letme gogwhy mother what doe you meane? 1 
beleech you mother? 15 this your conqueſt now? great glory 


tis to ouercomea pore and hilly virgine. 
Foly, The wonder of our time fits inthat browe, 
I-nere beheld a perfic man till now. ( wiſe, 
Ae. Thou childiſh thing,more baſhfull chenthour't 
Why doſt thou turne afide,and drownecthine eies ? 
Looke fearefull foole,theres no tEpration nere thee, 
Artnot aſhamd that any fleſh ſhould feare thee, 
VVhy I durſt pawne my life the gentleman meanes no other 
but honeſt Hh pure loue to thee, how ſay you far? 
Folly. By my faithnot I Lady. | 
10. Harke you there?what think you now forſooth?zwhat 


greeues your honour now ? 

Or what laſciuions breath intends ro reare 

Againſt thatmaiden Organ your chaſtecare? 

Are you reſolu'd now better of mens harts? 

Their faiths and their affe ions, with you none, 

Or atmoſt,fewe whoſe tongues and minds are one. 

Repent you now of your opinion palt, | 

Men loue as purcly as you can be chaſte; to her your ſelfe ek 
G-3 the 
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The wayes broke before you, you haue the eaſter paſſage. 

Fol.Fearc nor,come; ered thy happy graces in thy looke; 
I am nocurious wooer, bur infaith 
T loue thee honourably. 

Cx How meanc you that fir? | 

Folly .Sfoot as one loues a woman for a wife, 
Arzther.Has the gentleman anſwered you,tro? 
Felh.I do confelle it truely co you both, 
My eſtate is yet but ſickly,buc I'ue a Grandfire 
Will makeme Lord of thouſands at his death. 

Mother.I know your Grandlire well;lhe knowes himbet- 
ter. 

Folly.Why then you know no fiftion; my ſlate then will be 
a long daycs1ourney 'boue the waſt wench. 

Mo.Nay daughter he ſayes true, 

Folly. And thou ſhalt oftcn meaſure it in thy coache, 
And with the wheels tra&t mike a girdle for'r. 

AMe.Ah twilll be a merry tourny. 

Folh.What iſt a match,it't be clap hands &lips; 

A70.T1s done;ther's witnelle on't. 

Folly. Why then mother I ſalute you. 

Mother,Thanks ſweet ſonne;--.Sonne Folliwit, come hither, 
if I might counſel] thee, weelecenetake her while the good 
moods ypon her , ſend for a Prieſt, and clapt vp within this 
hower, 

Folly.By my troth agreed mother. 

Me.Nor do's her wealth conſiſt all in her fleſh, 
Tho beauty be enough wealth for a woman, 
She brings a Dowry of threehundred pound with her. 

Folly.Stoote that will ſerue till my Grandfire dyes I warrant 
you, heele drop away art fall a'thleafe , 1f euer hereach to all 
Hollantideile be hangd. 

Aother,O yes ſonne, hees a luſty old gentleman, 

Folly. Ah pox, hee's giuen to weomen; he keeps a queane at 
this preſent. 

AMe.Fie. 


Folly.Do not tell my wife ont, 


Mother. 
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Aeother.That wereneedleſle yfaith. 


Foily. He makes a great feaſt ypon the leaventh of this 


month,tueſday next,and you ſhall ſee Players there,---I hauc 
one tricke more to put vpon himzmy wife and your (elfe ſhall 
oe thither before as my gueſts,and prouc his enterrainment, 
le mcete you there at night, the jeſt will be here , that feaſt 
which he makes wil, ynknown co him,ſerue fitly for our wed- 


ding dinner,we ſhall be royally furniſht,and get ſome charges 


by're.. | 
"da excellent courſe(yfaich)anda thrifty , why ſonne, 
me thinks you begin to thriue before y'are maried. 

Folly. We ſhall thrive one day wench,and clep ynough? 
Between our hopes theres buta Grandfires puffe, ' Exit... 
: 40.So girle,here was abird well caught. 

Cwr.If cuer,here:but wharfo'rs Grandfire,twill ſcarce pleaſe 
him well. 

A7s.Who couets fruir,nere cares from whence itfell, 
Thou'ſt wedded youth and ſtrength,and wealth willfall: 
Laſt thourt made honeſt. | 

Car And thats worth 'cm all. Exenm. 
1915 eAlus Dnint. 


Aims Dninw:} ll. 
Enter buſilie Sir Bounteous Progpreſſe for the feaſt. 


- Sir Bows. TJ auca care blew-coates; beſtir your ſelfe Ma- 
Hite Gumnater,calt an cicintoth kitchin, ore 

looke the knaues a little, cuery Tack has his friend to day, this 
couſen and that couſen puts infor a diſhof meare , a man 
knowes not till he make a feaſt how many varlets he fcedes, 
acquaintances ſwarme in cuery corner, like flyes at Barthol- 
' mewtide that come vp with drouets, ſfoot I thinke they ſmell 
my kitchin ſeauen mile about. maſter Shorerodand his ſweere 


bedfeliow,yare very copiouſly welcome. 


Harebrais.Sir,heres an eſpeciall deece friend of ours , we 


were bold to make his way to your table, 


Sir Boxw, Thankes forthart boldneſle euer, good _ 
orte 
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Shertred,is this your friend far? 

Hareb.Both my wifes friend and mine far. 

Sir. Boun.Why then compendeouſly far,-- yare welcome. 

XMaf.Pe.In Otauol thanke you fir. 

Sir Bown,Excellently retorted yfaith,hees welcome for's wit; 
I hauc my ſorts of falures,and know how to place em Court. 
ly; walke in ſweet gentlemen, walke 1n, theres a good fire ith 
Hall,you ſhall haue my ſweet company 1nſtantly. 

Harebraine.l 200d fir Bounteons Enter Semu. 

Sir Bown. You ſhall inJeede gentlemen 3' how now, what 
newes brings thee in (tumbling now? = 

Semws, There are certaine Players come to towne fir,and de- 

ſire to enterlude before your worthip. 
Sir Bown,Players?by the maſle they are welcome,the'yle grace 
my entertainment well, but for certain players there thou lyeſt 
boy;they were neuer more vncertaineim their hues,now vp & 
now downe,they know not when to play,wheretoplay, nor 
whatto play,not whento play for fearful fools, wherero play 
tor Puricane fooles, nor what to play for criticall fooles--goc 
call emin,--how fitly the whorfons come vpo'th feaſt, troch I 
was een wiſhing for em,--oh welcome, welcome my friends. 

Folly.The month of May delights not in her flowers, 

More then we toy in that {weete ſight of yours, 
6 Sir Bon, Well ated a my credit, [ percciuc hees your beſt 
ctor. | 

Sem He has greateſt ſhare ſir;and may live ot himſelfe fir. 

Sir Boun. What wharpuron your hat{ir,pray put on;zotoo, 
welth muſt bereſpetted,lerthoe thar haue leaſt fethers Rand 
bare;and whoſe menare you I pray? nay keep on your hatſtill, 

Folly. We erue my Lord Owemacy fr. 

S.Bonn.My L.Owemuch,by my troth the welcomſtmen aliue 
cue meall your hands at once,rhat honorable gentleman?hee 
lay at my houſe1n a robbery once,and tookeall quietly, went 
away cheerfully. made a very.zood tecaſt for himzI neuer ſaw 
amanof honor beare things brauelicr away, ferue en L.Ore- 


wnch? welcome y faith :ſome Baſtard for my Lords Playcrs,--= 
where be you boyes? | | 
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Folh. They come along withthe Waggon fir . 

Sir Bonn, Good, good, and whichis your Polititian a- 
moneit you?now yfaith he thar workes out Reſtraints, makes 
beſt legs at Courr, and has a ſuit made of purpoſe, for the 
companies buſines, which 1s he, come, be not afraid of him. 

Felly. I am he (ir. 

Sir Bon, Art chouhe? ojuemethy hand, harke in thine 
eare, thou rowleſt roo falt ro gather ſo much mofle as thy fel- 
low there, champ vpon that, ah, and what play ſhall we haue 
my maſters? 

Folly, Apleaſcat witty Comedy fir, 

S$1y Bonn, 1,I,!\,a Comedy in avy caſe,that I and my gu eſls 
may laugh a little, whats ctherame one? 

Fol. Tis.cald the Slip. 

ISir Bonn, The Slip? By my troth a pretty name, and a glib 
one: goall and]1þ intoor,as falt as you can, couer a table for 
the players. Firſt rake liced of a Lurcher, hee cu's deep, hee 
will eate vpall from you. SomeShirry tormy Lords players 
there. Sirra,why this willbe a True feaſt,a right Miter ſupper, 
aplay and all, more lights ---I cald for light, heere come in 
ewo are lighr inough for a whole ws. yfaith. Dare the 
thecfe looke me1'th face ? O unpudenttimes ! go too, diſlem- 
ble it. Enter Mother and Curtezan, 

Moth, Bleſle you fir Bownteong. $5 

$1r Bount. O welconic, welcome, Tkeefe,Queane,and Bawd, 
welcome allthree, 

Mah. Nay heeres buttio on's fir, 

Sir Bown. A my troth , I tooke her for a couple, Ide haue 
fworne there had beene two faces there. 

Aoh Not all vnderone hood (ar. 

$:ir Buns: Yesf itch would 1 co ſee mine cies beare double, 
= 4th. le make ir hold fir, my daughter is a couple, 

She was marned yelterday. Ser Bonn £17, 

Moth. Nay to no bi:zz4rd neither, a right Hauke 
When cre you know him. | 

Sir Brun, Away, he cannot be buta Raſcy) wilke in walke 
in, bould gueſt; that come vnicac for . « poit, ! peccerue how 

H my 


A mad World, 


my Tewels wentnow, to graceher marriage. 

{urt, Would you wich me ſir ? 

Sir Boun. Ey,how hapr it wench, you put the flip ypon me, 
Not three nights lince? I name 1t gently tO You, 
I terme itnexther Pilfer, Che r, nor Sharke, 

Curt, Year paſt my reach 

$sr Boun. I'me rat and p alt your reach, very g v00d; but you 
wiil not deny ch1s I cruſt, 

{ art. Witha fate conſcience, fir. 

Sr Bown, Yee? gue merthy hand, faretlice wel,I haue done 


with her. 
Curt, Give me your hand, fir, you nere yet begun. with 
me. Exu, 


| $tr Burn, Whew, whew? O audacious age, 
She demies me and ail, vhenon her fineers, 
I fpide che Ruby fir, chat do's betray her, 
And bluthes for her fact, well theres a time for't, 
For al's coo little now for entertainment. - 
' Feaſt,nurth, I harmony,and the play to ay 
A thazal | Seafon. How now, are you ready ? Enter Folly-wit . 
Folly, Even vpon reaCineſle (ir. 
Sir Bown, Keepec you your hat on. T akes it off, 
Folly. I hane a ſuit co your worthip. 
Sir Bawn. Oh cry you mercy, then you miſt ſtand bare, 
| Fully. We could do all to the life of action {ir, both for the 
ore:lit of your worihips houſe, and rhe grace of our Comedy. 
Sir Bogn Cuds me, what elle (ir: 
Folly. And for ſome defeRs (as the cuſtome 1s) we would be 
bold rorequire your worſhtps afliitance. 
Sir Bun. Why with a!i my heart, what iſt you waof Deake. 
Felly. Oce's a chaine for a [uſlices hat fir. 
Sir Bouun, VVhy here, licre, here, here whoreſon, wil this ſeruc 
* your eurne * 
S By. V Vhatclfe lacke you> 
Foy, VVeſhonid viearmg with a ſtone nt. 
Sr Bo»n. Nay whoope, ſ hauc gi1en t00 Many rings already, 
calke no mote of rings I pray y ou, here, here, here, make chis 
icwel 
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Jewell ſerue for once. 
Felly. Oh this will ſerue fir. 
Sw Boaxn, What haue you all now? 
Folly. All now fir--»on« y time 1s broughe1'th middle of the 
play,and I would deſire your worthips watch cime. 
Sir Boun, My watch, with all my heart,oncly giue time a 
charge that he be nor fdiing with ir, 
Fol:y. You ſhall nereſ{cethar fic. 
Sir Boax, Well now you arc furniſhe fir, make haſte away. 
Folly. Ee*nas faſt as i ca fir,... [le termy tellows going firſt, 
they muit have ume and leaſure,orthey'r dullelfe, 
Ilettay and ſpeake a prologue, yer o'retake &m, I cannot hane 
confcience yfuith to go away and ſpeakenere a word to em, 
my G-adlire has giuen me three thares here, tureIle do ſome- 
what tore m. Exu, 
Enter Sir Bounteous and all the Gueſts, 
S$ir Boun, More lights, moreſtooles,ſic ſic,che play begins. 
Shoyt, Haue you players here Sy Bounteoms ? 
$1 Bown, We haue e'm for you fir, fine nimble Comedians, 
rvper ators moſt of them. 
Maſt. Pe. Whoſe men I pray you fir» 
S:r Bown. Oh. there's their credit ſir, they ſerue an honorable 
populac Gentleman, eclipped my Lord Ow-much, 
Short. My Lord Ow-much,he was in Ireland larcly. 
S'r Bona, © you nere knew any of the name but were great 
travellers, | 
$-orr. How 15 the Comedy cald, Sir Bonnteons? 
S-r Bown, Mary (ir, the Slip, 
Sherr, The Slip ? 
S:r B-a. I, ani here the prologue begins to ſlip in vpon's. 
Short, Tis lo 1ndeed S:r Bonn. 


Eater for a Prolopee Folly-wit. 
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Folly We ſing of wana: ins Knights, what them betyde, 
Whonorin one place, nu Ine thipeabile, 
ti 2 Theyre 
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They're here now,& anon no ſcoutscan reach em 
Being cuery man well horſt like a bold Beacham. 
The Play which we preſent,no faulr ſhall mecre 
But one, youle fay ts ſhort, weele ſay ts ſweete: 
Tis given much to dumb ſhowes, which ſome prayle, 
And like the Terme, delights much indelayes. 
So to conclude,and giue the name her due, 
The play being calld tlie Slip,l vanith roo. Exit. 
Sir Boun.Exccllently well aCted and a nimble conceyr, 
Short .The Prologues prety yrauh, 
Maft.Pe.And went off well. 
Sr Bown.] thats the grace ofall,when they go away well,ah- 
_ Cmr.A my troth and I were not married, | could finde in my 
hearr to fall in loue with that Player now, and {cnd tor him to 
a ſupper; know ſome !'th towne that haue done as much.and 
there rooke ſucha good conceyptof their parts 1nto'th two- 
penny roore,that the Aftors haue bin found 1h morning 1n- 
aleſle compalle then their Srage,cho twerenere fo full of gen- 
tlemen. 
Sir Bown, Butypaſſion of me, where be theſc knaues,wil they 
not come away, me thinkes they ſtay very long, 
CMHaft.Pz. Oh you mult bearea little fir, they haue many 
ſhifts co run into. 
Sir Bonn.Shifts call you em,they're horrible long things. 
Fol(.A pox of ſuch fortune the plors betrayd: 
| Folly.wut retwrnes m a furis. 
All will come out, yonder they come taken vpon {uſpition, 
- and brought back by a Conſtable , I was accurſt to hold ſo- 
ciety with ſuch Cockſcombs , whats. tro be done? I ſhall be 
{hamde for euer,my wite here and al, ah pox--by light happi- 
ly thought vpon,the chayne#[nuention {ticke to me this once, 
and faile me cuer herea{ter:ſo,ſo,--- 
Sir Bonn. Lite ſay, where be theſe Players, ohare you come, 
troth 1tst1me, [ was cen (ending for you. 
Short. Ho'y moodily he walkes, what playes he tro? 
Si Bon. A,luſtice vpon my credit, l know by the chayn there. 
Folly.Vnftorcunate Iullice. Jl 
wW 
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Sir Bown. Ah--a--a--- 

' Folh.In thy kin vofortunate, 
Here comes chy Nephew now vpon ſuſpition, (bam, 
Brought by a Conſtable before thee, his vilde aſlociates with 
But fo diſguizde,none knowes him-bue my (ele, 

Twice haue [ ſet him free from officers fangs, 
And for his (ake, his tellowes:let him looke too'e: 
My conſcience will permit bur one winke more. 

Sir Bown. Y cc ihall we rake Iuthice winking, 

Folly. For this time 1 have bethoughrameanes to worke'thy 
freedome,tho hazarding my (elfe;ſhould che Law ceaze him, 
Being kin to me,twould blenith mvch my nan.e, No; 

I'de rather leaneto dinger then to thame. 
Enter Conſt ve wth them, 

Sir Born: A very explcare luſlice. 

Con.Thank you good ne1ghbors, letme alone with em now. 

Left Stoote whoſe yonder? 

eFnc.Dare he ſitthere? 

2.F ollywit. 

3.-Capraine--puh-- 

Folly .How now Conſtable what newes with thee? 

( 2»/t May it pleaſe your worſhip fir,--here area company of 
auſpicious fellowes. | 

Sir Boun. To mezpuh--turne to'th Tuſtice you whorſon: hob. 
byhorſe this is ſome new player now,they put all their fooles 
tro the Conſtables part ſl. 

Folly. Whats the matter Conſtable, whats the matter? 

Corſt,l have nothing to ſay to your worthip--chey were all 
riding a horſeback ant pleaſe your worſhi 

Sir Bows, Yer agenza pox of all Aſles ſtill, they could not ride 
a foot vnleſle twere in a bawdy houſe, 

Cox.The Oſtler cold me they wereall vnſtable fellows fir. 

Foly.VVhy ſure the f:ltow's drunce. 

Left.VVe ſpide that weakeneſle in him long agoe fir, your 
worſhip muſt beare with him,the mans much oreſcenc, onely 
1m reſpe& ofhis office wee obeyd him, both to appeare con- 


formablero law , and cleare ofall offence : forl proxeſt (ir, 
he 
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ke found vs but a horſe backe: 
Folly. Whathe did ? 
Life. As havea foule, thats all, and all he can lay to vs. 
Conſt. Ytach, you were notall riding away then. 
Lift. S'foor, being a horſebacke fir, that mult needs follow. 
Folly, VVhy truc far. 
Sir Bonn, Well {ayd [uſtice, he helps his kinſeman well. 
Folhe. VVhy Sirra, do you vieto bring Gentlemen before 
vs for riding away, what will you hauc cm {land th]l when 
they're vp, like Smug vpo'th white horſe yonder?are your wits 
ſteepr? lle make you an example for all dizzy Conſtables, 
how they abuſe ſlice, here biaad hm ror his chayre, 
Con, Ha, bind him hoe 

Felh. If you want cords, vſc garters, 

Cen, Help,help,Gentlemen, 

Life. As faſt as we can lic, {'m. Theeues, thecnes. 

Folly. A gag will heip all this, keepe lcetle none you knaus. 

Coy, Oh helpe,teſcue che Conltable.. oh,O. 

Sir Boun Ho h»,hoho, 

Foly,V Vhy la you who lets you now? 

You may ride quictly, Ile ſee you to, 

Takc horſe my fclfe. I have nothing elſe to doe. Exit, 
Conftabic.Oh,--oh--oh-+ 
Sir Bown.Ha,haz ha, by my troth the maddeſt piece of Iu 

{hice oentlemen,tizar ever was cCommurted. 

Sort R.!\e beſ{irorne for the madneſle on't hr. 

Sir Boun.{ am deceiu de,it this proue not a merry Comedy 
and a witty, 

Craft. Pe.Alaſle poore Conſtable, his mouth's open, and 
ncreawiſeword. 

S'* Zn Faith he ſpeakes now een as many as he has done, 
he ſcenies wiſc{t when he gapes and faxes nothing, ha haz-:= 
he turnes and tcl!s hisralero.melike an aſle,wharhaue ro do 
vwihmar fg away, they may ride for me, thou whorſon 

Cocikſcomberh unyy thou art we!l yocughſeru'deytaich, 

_ AMHPL Brrwharfollowes all this while ry aze thnkes 

lone ſhoutd paſle by before this ume, & pitry the Conſtable. 
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Sir Boun, Byth maſſe and you ſay true fir,+--goe firrah,flep 
in,l thinke they hauec forgot themſclues,call che Knaues away 
they” rin a wood | belceve... | 

Corn#}.1,1 q 8 

S:r Bowen, Harke,the Conſtable ye, they'rein a wood,=- 
ha,ha-- 

Nub.Hechinkes long of the time fir Bounteors. 

S1y Bawn. How now hon come rhey ? 

S +4. Alaile an'c pleaſe your worthip,ther's not one of them 
to be found fir. 4 

. Sor Bonn How? 

Short.R. What faces the fellow? 

S-ru Neither horte nor man fr, 

Sir Boun.Body- ot me chou heſt. 

Serw. Not a hare of either fir. 

Sherr.R, How now fir Bowntrons. 

Sir Bon, Cheated and defearcd . vngag that raſcall, He 
hang hun for's feilow.s, llemake him b: 112 cM Our. 

Conſt. Did nor [tell your worſhip chis belore, brought em 
before you for ſulpeRed perſons, itayd.cm arrownes end v P- 
on warning g1uen, made {1gnes that wy very 1aw bone akes, 
your worlh, p would not heare me, cald me Aile,ſauing your 
worſhips preſence laught at nie, 

Sr Bonn, Ha? 

Sore. 1 begin to talle it. 

Sir Bo. Give me leaue -gluc me leaue, why artnotthou che 
Conſtableith Comedy ? 

(er:5#. Ith comedy? why I amthe conſtable i'th common 
wealth fir. 

Sr Bo. lam guld y faic h,lam guld,when waſt thou choſc? 

C»y//s On thurſday laſt fir. 

Sir Bo, Apoxgo wit he,ther't goes. 

JA. Peri, | ſeidome heard Leſt march 1 it, 
Shore, NorT yfaich. 
S:r Bo, Genclemen hall increata curteſy? 
Short Whar iſt (1:7 


Sir Boe Do not laugh ar me ſcaucn yeare hence, 
NMafZt Pen, 
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'M. Pens. Wee ſhould betray and laugh at our owne folly 

| then, for of my troth none hecre but was decetud inc, 

Sir Be. Faiththars ſome comfort yet, ha, ha,it was feately 
carried, troth I commend their wits, before our faces, make 
vs aſſes while we fic ſtill, and onely laugh art our ſelues. 

M, Pers. Faith they were ſome counterfeit rogues fir. 

Sir Bo. Why they confeſle ſo muchthem ſelues,they laide 
theyd plav ric flip,they thold be men of their words,l hope 
the Tuſtice will haue more conſcience yfaith,then to cary a- 
way a chaine ofa hundred marke of that faſhion. 

Sho*t. What ſir? 

Sr Bo. Iby my troth fir, beſides a iewell,and aiewels fel- 
lowe,a good faire watchthat hung about my neck fir. 

Shore. Sfoote what did you meane (ir 2 

S'r Bo. Methinkes my Lord Owemuches players ſhould 
not ſcorne me ſo yfaith they will come and bring all agen 1 
know, puſh they will yfaith, buta icaſt certainly. 

Emer Follywu m bi owne ſbape and all the reft 

Folly. Pray Grandfire giue me your bleſſing 2 

Sir Bo. Who? Sonne Folawn? ( 

Folly. This ſhowes like kneeling after the play, I praying 
for my Lord Owemuch and his good Counteſle, our honou- 
rable Lady andmilſtreſie. 

Sr Bo. Riſericher by a bleſſing, thou art welcome, 

Folty. Thankes good grandlire, I was bold to bring thoſe 
ocntlemen my friends. 

Sr> Bo. Theyre all welcomegſaluteyou that ſide,&ilewel- 

comethis fide. Sirto begin with you. 

Shore, [Maſter Follywir. 

Fell}, I amgladcis ourforrune fo —__— to meete fir, 
Sir Bo, Nay then you know menot ir. 

Folly. Sweete Miſtris Harebraime. 

Sor Bo. You cannot be too bold fir. 

Foily. Our mariage knowne? 

{ #5te, Nora word yet. 

Faly, The bercer. 
Sir Bo, Faich ſonne would you had come:fooner with theſe 
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gentlemen. 
© Poly, Why Grandkre ? 
S. Bo. Wehada play here. 
_ PFoth. Aplayfir,no. | 
Sir Bo. Yes faith,a pox a'th Author. 
Folly. Bles vs allwhy were they ſuch vild ones fir 2 
Sz Bo. Iamſure villanous ones fir. 


Folly. Some rawe-ſ1mple fooles, 
Sir Bo. Nay bich maſle theſe were enough for theeuiſh 


knaues. 
Folly, Whatfir ? 
Sir Bo. Which way came you gentlemen, you could not 


chooſe but mcere (em. 
Folly. Ve met a company with hampers after cm. 
Sir. Bo, Ohthole were they,thole were they, a pox ham- 


per em- 
Folly. Bleſſcvs all agen, 
Srr Bo. They haue hamperd me finely firrah, 
Folly. Howe fr. 
Sir Bo. How fir, I lent the raſcals properties co furniſh 
outcheirplay,a chaine, aiewell,and a watch, & ey warchr 


their eime,and rid quite away with em. 

Folly. Arechey (uch creatures. 

Sir Bown. Hearke, hearke gentlemen, by this lighe the 
warch ringsalarum in his pocker,thers my watch come agen, 
or the yery Coſen Germanrtovt, whole ift, whole iſt ?byth 
maſle cis he, haſt thou one ſonne? prethee beſtow ir vpon thy 
Grandlire,l now looke for mine agenyfairh,nay come with» a 
good wil ornot at all, Ile giuc thee a better thing, a peece,a 


peece gentlemen, | 
Short, Cireat or ſmall, bs | 
Sir Bonn, Aroncel hp drawnechaine,iewel|, which & al. 
Maft, Pemt By my faith you'tave a forrunate net: Fw] 


Shore. Nay all rocomeat onre. 7 
Left. A vengeance of this footery.. 


Foly,'Hnicl ſcaprietre CO to. 'be irony err by the 


watch ? cit 
my I ally 


Amad World 


Cow. O deſtiny, haucI rarri: da Theefe mother? ; 
for, Comtort thy (elte, thou art þe{ore-hand with hin - 


dau ohter. 


Sir Bous, Why ſon;why gentlemen, how long haue youbin- 
my Lord Ow-mach tus {cruants yfauh ? 
Fol. Eawuh Graydfire, ſhall I be truc to.you* 
Sir Box, | chinke tis time, thouſt beenc a theefealr cady. 
Foly. I knowing the day of your feaſt,& che natural inclina- 
tion you have.to plealureand paſtinie, prefumde vpon your 
patience for a ieſt as well co prolong yourdaies as--- 
Sir Bown., Whoop, why then you rooke my chaine along 
with you to, prolong my dates did you? 
Fely. Not {o neither (ir.& that you may be ſeriouſly aſſured 
of my herafter ſtableneſlc of life, / haue crook another courle., 
Ser Boxn, What? 


Fol. Tooke a wife. | 
Sir Bon. A wife foot, what is ſhefor a foole would marry 


chee a madman # when was the wedding keptin Bedlam? 
Folly. Shees botha gentlewomanand a virgin. 
Sir Boun, Str p there, ſtop there, would I might ſee her? 
Fo{h. You haueyour wiſh, ſhees here. 
Sir Bonn, Ah, haha, ha, this wakes amends for all. 
Folly. How now ? | 
Lift. Captain do you-heareis ſhe your wife in carneſt?.. 
Follze, How then? - 
Zife. Nothing but pitry y cu far. 
8; Boxn, Speake ſonneilt true? . | 
Can you gull vs, and let a queane gull-you,.-. 
Follie. Ha. | 
 Comy, What T hauebin is paſt, be that forgiveny... 
And hauc a foule true both to thee and heauen. 
Felhe. Iſt come abouc,tricks arerepaid / ſce. - 
SirBo, The beſtis farrah,you pledgenone buc me .. 
And fince / drinkethe cop, rake herand harke, 
Ipicethe botcome with achouſand mark<e. 
Folle, By my troth, ſhe is as good a cup of NeRar,. 26 8s: 
ay Batchelor needsro fip ate. © | 
p Tue $4 
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ine megold,it makes amends ſor vice, 
Maes wit out coine, are caudles without ſpice, 
Sir Beyn, Come gentlemen toth feaſt, letnor rime waſte, .. 
We haue pleaſd our care, novy let vs pleaſe our taſte 
Who lives by cunning marke it, his fates caſt, | 
When he has guld all, thenis himſclfe the laſk.: 


; 


ON 


C 17888 
62567 


REPRODUCED_FROM THE COPY IN THE 


HENRY E. HUNTINGTON LIBRARY 


_ 


—O— 


FOR REFERENCE ONLY. NOT FOR REPRODUCTION 


